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ACTED at the: 
Theatre Royal 


By THEIR 
[AJESTIES SERVANTS., 


Written by T HO. D ll RFET. Gent. 
EE 


LONDON \&&4 
med for Richard Parker, at the Unicorn under the Roye 


| Exchange ; and Sam, Briſcoe, over againlt Wills C oft 
Houſe n C oventeGarden, 36 92, 


ILLUSTRIOUS and Truly NOBLE 


4 "rag JAMES. 


1 Duke, Marqueſs, and Earl of Ormond in 
4 England and Ireland; Earl of Offory, and 
Viicount Therles ; Baron of Arclo; Lord 
of the Re allities and Liberties of the 

County. of ' Tiperary ; Baron of Lanthony ; 

| Farl of Brecknck ; Chancellor of t 
Univerſity of Oxford ; one of the Lords 
of the Bed-Chamber to' His Sacred 
- ' Majeſty, and Knight of the Moſt Noble 
_  Qrder of the Garter. 


May it Pleaſe Your Grace, 


A EN ferft my Propitious or Malignant Stars 

fend] _ little Genius I now pretend to in 

\ main » [the \Incouragement I had from your 

Nel Grandfather ( ys Extraordinary Tudpment in the 
Beauties of that Art, as welt as Generous C —_— In EXCu- 
* finp the _ of. it,, ,zenger'd_him beſt capable of being a 
| Ratron). ingeg d 9-0. d rr my ill  ballaſsd Bark. into 


'' Ocean where mofl of 6 our Tribe 200 late find themſelves 
FT: A 2 "GE 4 


%. 4 

The DEDICATIOR. - 
becalm'd with uncertain Applauſe, or elſe wrack'd in the flore 
of ill-natur'd © Criticiſm. Tet had that Illuftrious Hero's 
Commands ſuch an Auguſt Prerogative ' over me, that know- 
ing my Fame (ſufficiently ERabliſhd in his Applauſe, ſuce 
ceſsful enough Þ wentur d on, -2ill bis never to be forgotten 
boſs to all .in General, made me too ſadly deplore my own 
in particular. = © | 


How Charming a thing is Dignity, when adorn'd with 


the glittering Crown of  Sence;, and the ſnimble Robe; of 


Humility: The Great Ormond was bleft with both, in per- 
 feftion, and not Only a true Judge and Generous Patron 
of Arts and Sciences,” but modeſily familiar with Virtue, 
tho' in Rags; never © ſphring -#he poor - Scholar for” his 
Thread-bare Coat, nor pleas d with the 'vain outſide of an 


Embroyder d Fopp,, whoſe inſide be Anew to be unfur- 


niſb'd, M 


T infer this, as lamenting the ill fortune of Poets, that 
gre not bleſs d with a Priendly Party, or a'Judicious Pa- 
tron, whoſe allow'd Underſtanding, as well as: generous good 
Nature can defend their Works from Malicious Cenſurers ; 
the Time's Vices will bear no Refleflion, and let the -Play 
be never ſo juſt to the Rules, if a Rott me Spark finds 
bimſelf hit, or Maidam La Pupſey' takes the - hint that fer 
dear Lap-Dog is exposd, the Labour" it ſelf is like vg" be 
the Poet's only Reward : Modeſt Reproof" is taken for alfurd 
Abuſe, and honeſt Satyr for Dogmatick. Slaunder. h 


And though Horace, reflefling” upon \ſutch as" are blind P 
their own Vices in his time, hail Cottage" enough to —_ | 


k 
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» The DEDICATION. 
tell 'em,” Stultus, & Improbus, hic Amor eſt dignuſque 
notari. * et had he livd in this Age, and in ſome Saty- 
rical Piece had dard to Expoſe a Mznius, Wc. without a 
Mxcenas to Proted it, his Merit tho never ſo Extraordingas 
y, or Fancy or Stile were. it never ſo pure, would all be tos 


| peak to defend it againſt the Critical Party, that found them- 


ſelves Concern'd. 


This, I muſt humbly inform your Grace, I mean as: to the 
General ſlate of Satyrical' Poets, without any refleion upon 
my own; the enſuing Scenes being deſignd for diverſion, and 
more proper to oblige an Audience to file than frown ; and 
tho' ſome perhaps, being affefied with ill Humours, might 
pick, out ſomething to diſlike, they generouſly agreed to in- 
turage my Profit ; and thoſe that found themſelves pleas d, 
[ thank, my Stars, flill far exceeded the others in number. 


Having at laſt ſo well acquitted it ſelf on the Stage 
(tho' the thronging, imperfef Aion, att worſe than all, the 
faulty length, which- 1 wilt newer be guilty of again, render d 
it little Diverſion the. firſt day) I confeſs, I could not ſtifle 
my. Ambition of deſiring; this honour of your Graces Patronage, 
md as I'Dave alreatly always found a true Mxcenas in your 
Iaſtrious Family : Tou, by a free and eafie grant of ſo great 
4 favour, an endearing ſweetneſs in Behaviour, and praceful 
Cendeſcenſion, have ſo added to my heap of Obligations, that 
| em diſebled by exceſs to inflruft my Pen my heart's prate- 
ful Sentiments. 


All Praiſe is too low, when it approaches to your Graces 
Charater ; to ſay you are adornd with the Graceful Humi- 
EAN lity, 


The DEDICATION. | 
lity, Eternal Honour, and Wiſdom of your admir d Grand- 
father ; the Merit, Loyalty, and unequal d Bravery of yow | - 

: Martial Father, whoſe Loſs our Bleeding Country has never ['- 
yet recover dj Praiſe indeed, but ſcarce aſpiring to your [ 
Deſert '; your Glorious Campaign with bis Sacred Majeſty 
and all your other Aﬀtions, during this Reign, ſufficiently | 
ſounding your Applauſe, and ingaging every true Engliſhmay. 

* mot only to Love, but Admire ; amongſt the Crowd of which, 
T think it my greateſt Honour to be Ranked, efteeming no 
good Fortune greater than to be allowd, 


fe 


My Lord, 


Your Lordſhip's Moſt Humble, 


Devoted, and 


Obed ient Servan t 


T. DURFEY.. 


jet, 


ently ' 


man; 
hich, 
g 70 


| 
: 

- 
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af 


Mr. DURFE Y, 
” Occaſioned by his PLAY 
Called the 


Marriage-Hater Match. 


Dear Friend, 1 

AM ſenſible the World will eſteem a Friend too Partial a Judge of the per- 
[ formance'of a Friend, yet ſince I am ſatisfied that I can diveſt my ſelf of all 
prejudice againſt the Writings of even an Enemy, and allow him that praife 
- which Juſtice requires; I think I may with the greater aſſurance ſay, that 1 
nill give no more favourable Cenſure on this Play of yours, than the ſevereſt 
Cririck ought, if he but regulate himſclf according to the merits of the Cauſe, 
and will lex Reaſon, and the Ryles of Art weigh more with him, than the un- 
Kcounta>!e Railings of ſome of your Enemics, or the ungenerous malice of 0- 
thers; ' who, becauſe they have attempted the Province of Comedy with leſs 
| icceſs, think to regain their Credit by Damning every one that has the Art 
of Pleaſing beyond them ; and (ince they cannot arrive.to the Excellence of the 
ON way of Writing, would advance a new one of their own production, a- 

to their «»deſsgning Genius, 
"Bu that which is the moſt ſtrange is, that ſome of our Criticks, like Jug- 
krs, ſtare us in the face, and Palm upon vs their own Fancy for the Opinion 
md Practices of the Ancients, and perſwade us that a Bundle of Dialogues was 
ll that was ever ired to the fratning a good Play; and that Terence had 
wother Excellence bot the neatneſs of Phraſe. Either they never read that 
Het themſelves, or ſuppoſe nobody elſe did; otherwiſe 1 cannot imagine how 
they can maintain fo groſs a falſity, which may ſo eaſily be contradited, by a 
tvrt view of the Plots of his Comedies : 1 will begin with his firſt, called 


'-Pamphilus the Son of Simo, debaxches Glycerium the ſuppoſed Sifler of Chryfis 
(#4 Native of the Iſland of Andros) ſhe proves with Child, and he infinitely = 
” « | 

A WO 
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anonrd of her, promiſes ber Marriage, with a full Reſolution to be 41 g00d ai Ge 
word ; but Chremes won with the good Charatter and Parts .of Pamphilus, propoſes 
his Dauzhter Phileumenaz for his Wife'to Simo”; the Old tn 4;ree, and ſettle 
the Preluminaries ; the Wedding day approathes, but ihe deat of Clu yſis the ſuppoſed 
Siſter of Glycerium zptervenes ; Pamphilus, Sim! aid others being at the F 
ral, Glycerium diſtrafted with grief, had flung ber /iIf in the Burmig- File, 
not. her 'Lover Pan/philus r«n 10. hey reſcue; but be with ſuch araour embrac'd 
comforted her, that the Old Gentlemen his Father, and the ſt of the-SpeltatorV-had 
threw"d ſuſpicions that bis care of her proceeded from »l dj, nid Love, Chremes 
'with a great deal of indiynation b: eaks off the Match, bu: Simo, willing to find out 
the truth of the matter, conceals 4 from bis Son, aſſuwing him be nujt prepare to be 
immediately Myrryd. Pamphilus 5 gt a great loſs what to: dba Frill bus Servant 
Davus perſwades him to aiſſemble- a —_ reaainefs ro comply with his Father's 
will; but this Policy of Davus had like to have ſpoiPd all, for on his Sons Com- 
pliance, Simo ſoon pacifies Chtemes, and fo ſet rhe Wedding on foot again, which 
Pamphilus finding no way to obſtru, Davus takes care to have the Child of Gly- 
cerium by Pamphilus expo=?d to. the view and knowledge of Chremes ; who, u 
that, once more un 4 great fury breaks off” the match ; but after a great deal of diſtur. 
bance, all ſettles in quiet, to the content of all Parties. For Crito the ngxt akin to 
Chryſis, arrives at Athens, 79 taky Poſſeſſion of her Gondy 65 hey bemful Heir, and 
4iſcovers Glycerium to be Paſibula, rhe Daughter of Chremes, "wbo overjoy'd at the 
dſcovery, gives her to Pamphilus for Wife, and Philumena to Charinus, who had 
long been in love with her, and who makes another Perſon in the Play, ' © :.'\ 
To have givet a larger Argyment of this Comedy, wou'd have begn: too tas 
dious, ſince here is enough to fatisfie any one that 7erence had ſomething elſe 
in his eye, beſides the purity of his Language ; otherwiſe Horace had with ſmall 
reaſon given him, in- his firſt Epiſtle of his ſecond Book to Auguſtus, the dis 
ſiative Charater, that his excellence lay in his Arc. 


Plantus ad exemplar ficuls properare 'Epicharms, 
Vincerg Cecilius gravitate Terentius Arte. 


t may ſpare the pains of taking notice of his Exnuch, or Adelphi, fince the 
Fown has ſeen them both, under the names of Bellawmirs, and ihe Squire of 
Aiſatia, In his Heautontimorumenos, the ſeveral Deſigns of Chremes on: Mened:- 
us, and Syrxs on both; the Diſcovery of Antiphxla to be the Daughter of 
Chremes, and Softrata, the Plot and Contrivance of Syras to get the Money 
for Bacchss, and the diſappointment of all theſe Deſigns, jaſt when ah 
brought to perfection, will ſhew, that none that ever ,zead him caovu'd in jo+ 
ſice ſay he had no Plot. or Intrigue in his Plays: Nay, his Zeyra, which is 
ſaid to have met-with but little applauſe, and is doubted by ſame 2s ſpurious, 
is not withaus @ good Plot, and ſeveral rurns. But ic would be ſup fluous $0 
run through all particulars of this, and the other of Phormio, fince by what is 
already fads there is nothing ſo evident, as that Terence rook care of Plot af 
well as words, and was not leſs skil'd. in the- Protaſi, Eprſtatis, Cataſftaſir, and 
Cataſtrophe, than in the Dialogue, or Diſcourſe. | 


But were it true, that Terence wanted this perfeRtion, as they woy'd hare 


it, 
Jet 
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yet I can ſee no reaſon but that this Excellence ſhould be valu'd; for the end 


of Comedy, being for Pleaſure, as well as Inſtruction; that certainly which 
contributes moſt to the firſt, withour prejudice to the latter, muſt be acknow- 
kedged an accompliſhment not to be {lighted For the ſeveral nezt turns of a 
Play keep the minds of the Auditory employ*d with expectation, hope, and de- 
'fre, which all end in ſatisfaQion, at the concluſion or unravelling of the Plct. 
But let the Moral or InſtruQive part be never ſo well writ, the Language ne- 
yer ſ@ fine, yet if the Aftion goes on without any Plot to divert us, we ſee 
through all at firſt ſight, and grow weary before the Play is half done, for iz 
pratifies none of our Paſſions, without which there can be no pleaſure, 

By what has been ſaid, will appear that you, Sir, keep up to the noble 
Standard of the Antients, and tho? it be one of che greateſt and moſt diſficulr 
parts of the hard task of a Comick Poet, yet you have always been very fortu- 
nate in it, eſpecially in this laſt Comedy of yours, called the Afarriage- Hater 
Match*d, | muſt needs ſay 1 think it is your beſt, and far beyond that of the 
Boarding School ,, the turns are ſo ſurprizing, and natural, that | may fay 
without flattery, ?tis not in the power of any Perſon to out-do them, The 
wit of Sir Philip and the Widow, like ſprightly Blood in youthful Veins, 
runs through the whole Play, giving it a Noble and vigorous Life ; you have 
farther obſery'd that decorum of Poetick Juſtice, in making Sir Philip be caughr 
in'his own Plot, to deceive another, and marry her, who had ſo well me- 
rited him, as Phebe, alias Lovewell, who made a very pretty Figure on the 
Stage. Such a variety of Humours and Characters I have ſeldom ſeen in one 
Play ; and thoſe ſo truly drawn, that they all look like principal Parts; and 
that which is more, they are all New, and ſo worthy obſervation, that in- 
deed 1 admire the humour of Madam La Pupſey has been ſo long negleted, 
ſince grown to ſo general a cuſtom, that the Lap-Dog takes up all the thoughts 
of the fair Sex, whilſt the faithful Lover ſighs in vain, and art a diſtance unre- 
rarded; This was an uſurpation on our Prerogative, and had been born x00 
loog. The humour of Yan Grin is new, and not 1o unpleaſant, but thar 
it deſerves to be more taken notice of, ' being very material to ſt off the 


"Then the Skittiſhacſs of Miſs Margery, and the freakiſhneſs of Berenice, are 
fanlts too general nor to be expoſed 3 beſides, who is there ſo wedded to Me- 
lancholy, like the Son of the Emperour Php the Firſt, buc malt give way 10 
Laughter, to ſee the plcaſant Humour of B45, and the extraordinary diver- 
fon of Solo. 

"Tam ſenſible that Callow was fo like the Life, that the Ror me Sparks openly 
&clar'd their diſſatisfaction at the Satyr : but ?tis a figo it hit them, when they 
complain of the wound. ? Tis a baſe and-ill-natur'd, as well as ignorant Age 
ef Chriticiſm, when the Vertues of 'a Play ſhall be Arraigned as Defetts; for 
iftheſe Gentlemen underſtood either the Original, or end of Comedy, they 
wmou'd never quarrel wich the Satyr of it, ſince from its beginning *rwas de- 
land to correct Vice, and Folly, by expoſing them. 

Little had the Poetick harmony of Orphers contributed to the benefit of 
Mankind, by calling the Humane Salvages from their rude way of livipg, +to 

ty, if Comedy 'had not come in to reform thoſe abuſes which grew from 
apverſation 3 'Neceſlity indeed was its Mother, for the Follies and Vices of 

6. "N 2 | the 
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the City as well as the Countrey, grew beyond all other Redrefſs, which made 
the Country People (to whom we owe too the Beucolic Poetry) when they Ce- 
jebrated their Feſtivals to polio Nomins, for the preſervation of the Fruits and 
Products of-the Earth, in Songs and Madrigals recriminate on thoſe that had 


abugd them: From this beginning, they made another ſtep, and in the night 


time they frequently entred the City, and expos*d ſuch of the more Opulenr 
and Remarkable Citizens, as by their Vanities or Oppreſlions had render'd 
th:mſelves juſtly odious; here they proceeded to a particular ennumeration 
of the wrongs they had received, and the ills which they had ſuffer*d under, 


The Magiſtrates and Government obſerving that this Courſe was more Power. ' 


ful than the Laws for the reſtraining of Vice, and ,that the fear of the loſs of 
their Reputation, kept thoſe from 111, that con'd perhaps evade the Penalties 
of the Laws by Money, or Favour; granted a formal Licenſe for the perform- 
ing this in the day time in Verſe, . from thence Comedy immediately Ccrives jt 
ſelf, which at firſt, like our Lampoons, fear'd not to mention the very names 
of thoſe it wou'd expoſe. Cratinus was the firſt that divided into diſtin 
Parts, or Acts; and Ariſtophanes brought it to a more Regular and Compleat 
Form ; the liberty and bold aflurance of this firſt ſtate of Comedy, Horace ig 
kis Fourth Satyr of his Firſt Book, ſhews us in theſe Five Verſes. 


Enpolis, atque Cratinus, Ariſtophaneſque Poet e 
Atque alis quorum Comedia Priſca virorum et, 
Sz quis erat dignus deſcribi, quod Malus aut fur 
©=0d Nizchus forer, aut Sicarius, aut aliogqus 
Famoſus, multa cum libertate notabant, 


But the Thirty Tyrants of Athens being themſelves ſo guilty of all manner 
of Vices, thought they cou?d not better ſecore themſelves in the prattice of 
them, than to gain a Liberty for others to come ia for their ſhare, that by the 
multiude of Offenders, they. might be the leſs obſerved ; but they knew no 
way to cff< their deſire, but by taking away this Liberty 'vf Comedy, which 
kept the Citizens in awe, and within the bounds of Juſtice ; wherefore they 
eſtabliſhed a Law, that any one that ſhould find bimſelt expos'd on the Stage, 
might ſue for Satisfaftion. This pleas'd the Wealthy ones ſo well, that after 
Expulſion of theſe Uſurpers, Athens preſery?d this Sanftion which to much in- 
dulged their Inclinations; ſo that from this time the Chorus was left off in 
Comedies, for in that chiefly were names of particular Perſons, with their 
Crimes recited. Horace ſeems. to approve of this Alteration, in theſe words, 


Succeſſit vetus his Comadia non ſine mult4 
Laude, ſed in vitium libertas excidit, & vim 
Dignam lege regi ; lex eſt accepra Choruſq; 

T urpiter obticuit, ſublato jure nocends. 


But ſtill the Buſineſs of Comedy was to expoſe the general Vices ard Follics 
of the Age, under feign'd Names: So thai to eccept againſt your Play, for 
the Satyr of-it only, ſhews your Enemies are wretchedly put tot to find areal 
fault in'c, when they condemn that which is an Excellence, withous wa the 
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poet gains but half his point, loſing the Utile, which is an eſſential part of his 
Deſign and Duty. : 

But if you cou'd meet with generous Enemies, they would forgive thoſe 
Errors their quicker ſight might diſ. over, for the Beautiesand dclightful Enter- 
tainment of the Lyric part, the Songs 1 mean, in which 1 thick there is aone 
will (1 am ſure none ought to) diſpnte your Title to the Prebeminence, 

If there be any fault in this Play, ?cis that which few are guilty of; that 
is, there are too many good Characters, too full of Humour , a very pardon- 
able failing, which only proceeds from Variety, 'the life of Pleaſure and 
Wit, tho? that gave it the diſadvantage of ſeeming too long the firſt days At. 
ing, tho? the Stage*s being throng'd with Spectators, did not a little con- 
tribute to the tmperfe&t Acting of it, which accidental Misfortunes concur- 
ring with the Endeavours of an oppoſite Faftion, muſt needs have damn'd 
it, had it not by the Force and Vigour of- its own Worth, raid ir ſelf the 
ſecond day with the general Applauſe of all that ſaw it. Horace thinks it 
a ſuſficient proof of a good Poem, if it will bear a ſecond view; 


Hee placuit ſemel, hec bis repetita placebit, 
But the Marriage-hater went further, and in ſpight of all the diſadvantages it 
labour?d under of Attion 2nd Audience, pleas*'d on, after ſeveral times Re- 
petition, ani will as long as Wit, Himour, and Plot ſhall be eſteem'd as ne- 
ceſlary Materials to compoſe a good Play, Which have given me ſo great a 


Satisfaction both in the Reading and Seeiag, that 1 muſt beg you, to give me 
leave, to atteſt it to rhe Wosld, 


Who am, 
Tour Friend, and Humbleſt Servant, 


CHARLES GIL DON. 
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The NAMES and CHARACTERS. 


A Pcrt, Noiſy, [mpertinent Boy,always thr aſting himſelf into the 
Brain. } Ladies Company, and receiv*d for his Treats, and the Diverſion his 


leſs, Y Folly gives; a great Admirer of L« Pup/cy, and Jealous of her Lap- 
. ( dog: Atted by Mr. Bowman. EIS As 
S;r Pilip A wild witty Gent. of the Town, who being Jilted by Lady Subtle, 


; whom he once Loved, profeſſes himſelf a 2:rriage Hater : Aﬀed 
Freewit. by Mr. Monfort. 


Sir Lawr. ] A peeviſh, old-faſhion*d Courtier, ridiculouſly Indulgent-and Fond 


Limber, Y of the two Fools his Sons: Aﬀted by Mr. Sandford. 
Capt. Dare- An honeſt blunt Sea Captain, true to his Country's Intereſt, and 
well the: Government : Atted by Mr. Hodſon. 
« 3 A Clowniſh fart Flanderkin, always laughing at what he ſays him- 
Myn ere 
Van Grin. Mr, Leigh. 
AF Eldeſt Son to Sir Lawrence, a blunt rude Booby, ſawcy with Wo- 
Bias. Mm and tho? deſpis'd by ern, very opinionated of his owa Metit ; 
Acted by Mr. Bright. 
Solon 3 Youngeſt Son to Sir Lawrence, a dull ſoftly Fool, till vex*d, but then 
; rebuſtly ſtout and fearleſs of Danger: Acted by Mr. Doggert. 

A Raskally 'Lieutenant, diſaffected to the Government, tho? he 
has taken a Commiſſion to ſerve itz a fellow of no Principles, and 
always ending every Paragraph of -his Diſcourſe with an Oath or a 

\.Curſe: Atted by Mr, Bower. 
MacButifle.. An ignorant Iriſhman,Servant to Sir Philip: Acted by Mr. Trefu/e, 
Thaummum..—— A Toping Parſon, Brother to ac Buffle ; by Mr. Smeator. 
Sp] 's A Cunning Tricking Lawyer, a Creature of Lady Szbtles, —— 
Putter. f ated by Mr. Coll. 
W O- ME: N. 


Callow. 


Lady Sub A Proud, high Spirited Widow, who thinking her elf aff.onted by 
7ay ob I&ir Philipfy his, latrigye with Phebe, tho? ſhe had ingag'd to Marry 
tle. io, breaks off alland\takes 2nother'; Acted by Mrs, Barry. 

Lady Bum A Frating, P — —_ vr Creature, viliting . 
E4dle very one for the ſake of a good Dinner, and always teiziog *em wit 

* CEfulſome Stories of the Iatrigues about the: Town : Acted by Mrs, Cory. 
» © A pretty Innocent; well-natur'd-Creature, who being in Love with 

Phzbe, alz.) sir Philip, and debanch'd by him upon his promiſe of Marriage, puts 

Lovewell. ) her ſelf into Boys Clothes, and manages his buſineſs againſt the Wi- 
dow, underhand : Atted by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
A witty Siſter to Lady S«btle,aBrisk, Humorous, Freakiſh Creature, 

Berenice, ) who tho? She is in Love with Captain Darewell, is always teizing and, 

playin tricks with him to know his Temper : Atted by Mrs. Lacs. 

AnJmpertinent Creature, always ſtuffing her Diſcourſe with hard 

La Pupſey.3 words, and perpetually kiſſing and talking to her Lapdog: Adted 
- | by Mrs. Butler, | 

\ Daughter toSir Lawrence,a Liſping, Raw,Ignorant, Skittiſh Crea- 

Margery. Jeure Modeft before Company, but otherwiſe awkerdly Confident : 

Ated by Mrs. Lawſon. 
Gomode.—— Woman to Berenice, _ Primwell —— Woman to Lady Subtle. 
Smgers, Maſquers, Drawers, Footmen, and Attendants, 


» Fab! 


ſelf, ard belicving is a Jeſt, tho? never ſuch Nonſence : Acted by * 


Ih 
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ted | Enter Sir Philip and Lovewcll. 
nd Sir Phil, Ood Morrow to my ſweet Contriver, thou dear Life-blood 
| of my Deſign, how goes our Buſine(s forward ? 
nd Love, Why jult like that of a needy Chent, who has a 
JI. knotty Cauſe and no Fee to give, the Stars we us'd to brag 
m- of, Sir Philip, have faiPd-us in this JunAture, damnably, 
by * - Sir Phil. Black Clouds, aad Fogs of rank envenom'd Fenns, eclipiz *em fort, 
| ſay, but prithee, my little Engineer, how have they faiPd ? hah, what has 
0. co -_— of a Widow over-reach'd us agen, are the Writings come from Ham 
It , , vour þ 
| | Zove. Moſt certainly, and by another Band than we expected, 
en , Sir Phil, Another Hand, who, prichee r 
Love. Why, by what I could diſcover by the glimpſe I had of him, and by 
he liſtning in the next Roon, | find him to be a Man of more Bulk than Brain z, in 
nd ſhort, a Swagbelly's Flanderkin, a Nephew to.our old Knight, Sir Zawrance, in 
r2 Quality of Fortune remmpensd with Fifteen hundred a Year, but in the Quali- 
\ ty of Brain and Sence, nothing; a very Devil of a Lover, as indeed all that Na- 
7 tion are; and yet 1 find, forall that, the Blockhead cowes hither a wooing. 
© $ir. Phil, And ſo this Blockhead, with a Pox to him, has fruſtrated all our 
_ Wir, hah. | 
Love, lt ſeems ſo, for the Widow has been ſo alarm'd with the loſs of the 
Three thouſand pounds worth of Jewels, which you by my Induſtry have late- 
by ly got from her ; that ſhe has cunningly prevented our Deſign upan the Wri-+ 
ry fings, and ſo-underhand, order'd this Nephew, who you muſt know, has a de- 
fign upon her Perſon, to ſecure *em from you, and bring *em over, he happen- 
"I - ng to lodge in the very Houſe where her Husband, Sir Solomar dy?d. 
th '* Sir Phil, *Tis always ſo; puta Trick vpon ary Widow, that do's not return it 
ry. Pre a Twelve-month ends, and you may conclude the DeviPs grown weary with 
th - Obliging her Tribe, quite tir?d with the crow's of their Intollerable Miſchiefs. 
Its Prithee what's to be done ?*— S'death, muſt I loſe an Eſtate of Seventy thou- 
Fe -* - - ſand _Duckets ſo ridiculouſly ? 
* Love, Was your deceas'd Friend real to ye? are you ſure there's no flaw 
e, inthe Will ? Pray tell me the ſtory once more; 1 ought to have that repeated 
1d once a day, to refreſh my Brain for the more ſabtle contriving. 
" Sir Phil. With all my Heart, to begin then,as 1 told thee before, Sir Solomon 
bp - Swbile being my Boſom intimate andentire Friend, Bol0g, about two Years ſince, 
w with me, to viſit this beautiful Devil,my then Miſtreſs, fell ſo deſperately in Love 
with her,that his ſtrange Giſquiets were every Cay more and more viſible -to me z 
fo I knew his Generoſity and Love to me, made him diſguiſe it as well as-he could, 
to - but falling fick, at laſt was forc'd to. own itz you may gueſs how 1 was puzled 
*iq the buſineſs, much to my love was dye, and much to my Friend, ill at laſt, 
A * #efvly'd to help him as much as in reafon-I could, 1 -vrg*d to him this friendly 
KR : | F; | I Propoſa), 


(# 


[2] 

Propoſal, that he ſhould have a Months time fairly to ſolicit her, at the end of 

which,” he that ſhe choſe ſhould marry her, whilſt the unfortunate, refus'd, diſ- 

_ pog'd himſelf to Travel; he as he had great reaſon, giving me a world of 
Thanks, conſents, and fits himſelf againſt the time of tryal. 

Love, This was a ſtrange proof of Friendſhip, I confeſs. 

Sir Phil. *T'was ſo, and done meerly to ſave his Life, that when refus'd, 


Trayel might eaſe his Sorrows, for 1 confeſs 1 thought my ſelf ſecure, but ſee 


the Miſchief of a Woman's Nature; my Friend, that but a Month's ſhort ſpace 
had woo'd her, ſucceeds when I leaſt thovghr, by her free choice, and I who beſt 
deſerv*d, diſgrac'd and lighted, 

Love,” This was Levity indeed, and you may rail with Reaſon. -—- 

Sir Phil. My Friend, Sir Sofomon, upon this, according to Agreement, Marries 
her, and has in Portion Seventy thouſand Duckets,and afterwards in return of the 
generous Friendſhip 1 had ſhewn him, publickly declar*d, That, dying without 
Iſſve if I ſurviv*d, be would by Will bequeath his Wife and all her Fortune to me. 

Love, A pretty kind of Legacy. 

Sir Phil. He being of a weakly Conſtitution, in ſhort time after dyes at Ham- 
bourgh, as he was taking poſſeſſion of another Eſtate juſt left him by an Uncle 
there, for ſhe, a young, freſh, buxom, ative, Bona Roba, had ſo outdone him in 
the buſineſs Conjugal, that th? Soul unable to ſupply the Body, forc'd it ſelf out, 
to ſeek for reſt elſewhere. 

Love. Oh, pray let that Buſineſs alone, and come to your.own. 

Sir Phil, In ſhort then, the Will was made as he had promis'd, and I nam'd 
joynr-Executor with her,as I was credibly inform'd by a true Friend, that ſince 
unſuckily was kilPd at Sza, who reported too,- that | was left Heir to the other 
_ Eſtate given by hiz Uncle, ſo that 1 being Ignorant of any Witneſs, and without 

poſſeſſion of the Deeds, could never right my ſelf. 

Love.” But, pray what cauſe have you ere given the Widow to make her 6 
Inveterate ? 

Sir Phil. Why, 1 gueſs the main and chiefeſt Cauſe is thy ſelf, thou knowelt 
dear Phabe. \ 

Love. Lovewell, if you pleaſe in this Habit, Sir. 

Sir Phil. Dear Lovewell, then, that ever ſince the Widows Jilting me, Pye 
had-a ſtrange Antipathy to Marriage, which (not my want of Love) has been the 


cauſe of 'my. not doing thee the common; Juſtice, in recompenſing that dear Vir- 


pin Treaſure, thou gav'ſt- up to my Arms. 
Love. If | ſhould talk &ye of my little Boy, now, *twould ſet me a crying, 


| - and you'd but laugh at me. 


Sir Phil. Well, let him alone then to his Rattle and Bells, and obſerve me; 
this Venial Ship of mine, the Widow, has been-told of, and her. proud Spirit 
finding my averſion to wear my Friend's old Boots, I mean, her felf, reſolves 
to balk me of 'my Executorſhip, and keep the Writings cloſe, tho? the late 
Jewels were by thy Wit unknown to her ſurpriz?d. 

Love. I think that was fubtly enough manag?'d, to ſnap the Meſſenger with 
the Casket; juſt within ſight of the Lodging, and wheedle him to yours, 

Sir Phil, * Twas a Malter-piece—— ard if thou canſt bug get the Wri- 
tings too, =E 0 | | 
'Zove. You ſee I have plaid my part well too,/ to get my ſelf in this habit, 


into the Family, and'Sir Lawrance's fayour, with pretending to be a Relation of . I | - 


# | Darew. How now, Lieutenant; hast* got an anſwer 


-. R 
, [. - 
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her you had debauched, who was his Kinſwoman, this looks wich a lucky face : 
What fay ye, will you be good and marry me, if 1 get what you deſire ? 

Sir Phil, Canſt thou doubr it? why then we ſhall have enough to make vs, 
ealie, Child. 

Love, Why then ſmile Fate, whilſt 1 my wit purſue, 
For ſuch a Fortune, ſuch a Husband- too, | 
What won'c a Maid in my Condicion do ? Exe, 
, Sir-Phil. Right, but we muſt have two words to the bargain for all thar, 
Child : *Tis a good natur'd loving Tir, and of my Conſcience, the wittielt 
Baggage that ever told a lie © excuſe her Lover; her Father was an honeſt 
Country Parſon, the Off:pring of which Sect, by the way Pye obſery'd, ſel- 
_ dom or never fails to be good 'ones ; and he had ſo cloy*d her with muſty Mo- 
rals and lukewarm ſcraps from the old Patriarchs, a Diet ſo difagreeable to 
a young -Wenches Conltitution, that ſhe, like a Gudgeon, ſrapt' ac my firft 
Bait 3 nor was there need of a Hook, the Creature was fo greedy: Well, if 
ſhe does trick this Widow, and get the Writings, ſhe will deſerve extreamiy 
well of me; but Marriage is ſuch an unreaſonable reward for an Eſtate, tha: 


tis like giving a Man means to purchaſe variety of Delicates, and at the 


ſame time, obliging him to chaw upon one Rump of Beef all his life time. 

| Enter Darewell. ; : 

Darew. What, Sir Philip, my eyes dazle ſure, *cis impollible / 

Sir Phil. Hoh! my noble Man of War ! welcome on Shore. But why impoſ- 
ſible, Friend ? what wonders doſt thou find ? 

Darew. 'Thee in this place, the Park, fo near the Air of Kenſington, and 
yonder place of Terrour the Widow's Lodgings, | 

Sir Fhil, Oh, Sir, your Widow, like'a Ship juſt return'd from a Sea fight, 
can do lictle or no hurt upon a fecond Attack, ſhe has ſpent all her Artillery 
upon the firſt Engagement. 

Darew. She rails at thee moſt dreadfully, and bluſhes through her Mourning 


- nhen thou art but nam'd, as the Sun does throvgh a Cloud when a Summer 


Shower is falling. | 
. Sir Phil. Her Mourning ? why has the Snake then batrend in the skin of her 
Hypocriſie ſo long ? and does the demure Peak opprefs the Forehead ſtill ? the 
Devil's in her z why this is quite contrary to a Widows Policy. ſhe ſhould have 
-tew waſh'd and ſurbiſt®d vp the Premiſes long befare this for a new Comer ; 
when the Bill ſtands too long upon the door, cis ſign the Tenement's not worth 
Letting. 
3%. 4 Ha, ha, ha, 1 have heard of your Whoring too, Sir, ſhe has told 

ts all within yonder- | 

' Sir Phil, Ay, and would have-told thee of her Husband?®s Cuckoldom too, as 
well, if ſhe had not a deſign to draw another into the nooſe. 
|. Darw, No, a Pox on't, this is malice, all the World allow her to be virtu- 
ous, 

- Sir Phil, They allow her to be proud indeed, and conſequently i!l natur?s, 


and” reſerv*d, Virtue is a rank Cheat in molt of the Sex, when once a Wo- 
mans Pride promotes her Chaſtity, her Virtue is the 


greateſt Vice ſhe has, 


Enter Caliow with a Letter. 
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Callw. Yes, Sir, and a pleaſant Story to tell you that belongs toc. 
Darew. Speak ſoftly ; another time for that, yorder's your Uncle. 

Calow. Sir Philip, your moſt humble Servant.  [Daremellreag, 
Sir Phil. So Cozen, I ſee you're equipp'd well, your Commiſſion like your 

Scarf too fits clole t'ye, your Sword too of good dimenſion, but I am told 

your heart is looſe in th? hilts, and tho? you wear the King's name in your 

Pocket, you herd with thoſe that hate his Government. 

Calow, Whol, Uncle? he's the Son of a Whore that told ye ſo, let me 
but know him, and rot me, I'll make him eat_the Sword you ſpeak of ; nay, 


| Not only the Sword, but the Hilt, the Knot, the Scabberd, the Chape, the - 


Belt, and the Buckles, Broil me, 

Sir Phil. And why that Rakehelly Cant of Rot me, Burn me, Broil me? 
Art thou afraid thou ſhalt not dye and be damn'd ſoon enough! 

Callow. Cuſtom, faith Uncle, Cuſtom, beſides | think Rox me, Sink me, 
Burn me,Broil me;&c.-are as pretty Tags to a Souldi:rs diſcourſe, that would be 
thought a brave Fellow, as odsniggs and ſincerely are for a Citizen that intends 


to cheat under the notion of the Pious z this is my opinion, Rot—0O Lord, 


*twas .coming again. 

Sir Phil. No, *tis the a te es you keep, fuch as the young Fop 
Lord Brainleſs, then they ſay y*are always ſtewing at my fat Lady Bumfidale*s, and 
ſo great an Admirer-of that etcrual Mill-clapper, Mrs. La Pupſey, that you pay 
Homage to her very Lap-dog. 

Callow, Never rallied her but once in my life, fink me——"twa s a coming a- 


gain ; *tis true, Ive an honour for my Lady Bamfidale, becauſe 


Sir Phil, Becauſe ſhes the beſt Procurer inTown; huſh, not a word, leſt , 
the Captaig hear us, but look to't, for tho? as my Kinſman, I would not £| 


willingly ſee thee hang'd. 
. Callop. I humbly thank ye, Uncle. 

Sir Phil, Yet, Sir, Pde cut your Throat, to ſave your Credit. 

Callow. Wou'd ye fo, Sir, | ſhould not thank ye very much for that tho, 
Rot me, O Lord, there *cwas our. 

Sir Phil, Weil, my &czr Captain, 1can find þ7 the fold of that Paper, the 
Shoar is like to engage thee ſome time h<re, and therefore thou haſt the more 
leaſire to tell me, what News abroad, how ſtands our Publick Affairs, bravely, 
hah ? | 


- 


Darew. As heart can wiſh, frierd, the Tark will get no more ground in Hun- 


very, the French King no more in Flanders, the Sweed will get nothing by his 
Neetrality, the /riſ and Scorch make no more Rebelliori / the Engliſh Fleet will 
no more ſtand out in Attion, nor the French Victual themſelves again with our 
Motton. 

Sir Phil. Spoke like a true Emgliſh heart of Oake, gad I ſee ſucceſs in thy 
very look, Pm ſure we ſhall bzat **m, but who are theſe coming down the walk 
yonder ? 


Darew. One of ?:*m is Sir Lawrance Limber, Im ſure I know the Old Scoundrel - - 


by, his Chollerick motion. 
.. Gow. And *rother his Nephew, newly come from Hambourgh, his Name 
they 68 me is Myn beer van Grinn, and rot me, ?tis very well apply'd, for he 
docsagthing buy. grin and make faces all the while he's talking, they fay he's 
| SOn 


© Callow. | have not ſeen the glimps of a Jeſt to day, Rot me: EX 
| Sir Lapr, Unleſs grianing, gaping, and making of Sarrazen-faces be 2 jeſt, 


$7; 
Son to a Great Senator there, but he's a Blockhead for all that, ſink me: 

Sir Phil, 1 muſt play the Bucket with him, and vaniſh when he 'appears, 
there's reaſon fort Adiev, - Friend, thou ſhalt kaow more another 
time. | | LEx: Sir Phil, 

Enter Sir Lamwrance, and Van Grimn. 

Van Grinn, And ſo Uncle, as I was telling ye, ha, ha, ha, ha *tis a 
yery good jeſt faith, the Widow, the Widow, ha, ha, ha, pray mind me Uncle, 
after | had ſhzw'd her the Writings, which ſhe had ſnch a plaguy mind you muſt 


kaow to keep from this Sir Philip, what does ſhe do, ha, ba, ha, ha, ?tis a very. 
good jelt faith, what does ſhe do Uncle, but brings me down into the Parlor. 


Sir Lawr, Well, what then where's the jeſt of that ? [[Peeviſhly: 

Van Grin. Why Pitcll ye, ha, ha, ha, if you'll have but patience, ?cis a 
yery good jeſt faith, taking me there jnto a Corner, after I had bruſh'd her 
ore the Lips with a Flemilh buſs. or ſo, ba, ha, ha——Sir, fays ſhe, with a 
low Courteſie, , yowr welcome to England, dye mind me Unkle, ha, ha, ha, ?cis 
a very good j-1t faith. | 

Sir Law#, *Oons let's hear it, 'tis very long a coming, prithee-let's hear” 
this jeſt. 

Van Grim,Why preſently, Lord what haſte you're in, *dsfiſh d'ye think a jeſt 
like an Old Man's Marriage, is done without Conſideration, ha, ha, ha, there -- 
| was with the Old Sconndrel ſharp, faith and troth. 

Sir Lawr. Oh Pox, nay if you expect ll ſtay for? *cill the Sun ſets, good buy - 
t'ye, your Servant Captain Darewell, 

Darew, Sir Lawrance | am yours; 

Van Grinn, Why here ?tis then, come the Captain ſhall hear too, ha, ha, ba,-. 


=; | #ts, *tis a very good one faith, I muſt deſire ye, - Sir; ſays ſhe, to convey the 
®* I Writings, dye mind me Uncle, to Mr. Splurrers.my Husband's Councellor, to 


ſuperviſe them, ba, ha, ha, for fays- ſhe (mind me) Uacle you thay were em- 
ploy'd by my Husband, are moſt fit to be intruſted by me your hamble 
Servant. , | ; ant} 

Sir Lawr, A Plague, and what of all this, the jeſt; the jeſt Man! 


* i Van Grim. . The jeſt, . why Pvea defign to marry her, ye Old Skellum, . (Old 
- Gent. | mean) and to ſave me the trouble of Courting, ſhe meets me half way, .. 


and,tho' a Widow, truſts me with her Writings, ha, bay ha, .ba, is not that a 


* plaguey gn, faith and troth ? 


Str Lawr, Not of a jcſt, by the Parliament, tho? I have been waiting. an 
bour for*r. ; 


i HanGrimn, Of her Love,. man, there's the jeſt, . ha, ha, ha, ha. | 

\ Sir-Lawr. Ah! the Low-Conmry Fogs choak thee for a'dul Rogue, love thee, 
- lark'e——ſhe neither loves thee one jot, nor is there any jeſt in*c at all, by the . 
' Parliament. > | 7" $0 


Van Grin#f, No jeſt, that's a good one faith, ha, ha, ha, what ſay. you Cap- 


- tain, no jeſt ? 


+ Darew. | am expeCting,-Sir, I have ſet my face this half hour. 
Van Grim, ExpeCting» the jeſt is flown to Pernaſſus top by this time, ha, ha, 
ha, pray Sir, what's your Opinion ? 1. [To Callow. 


Captain, 


[6.7], 
Captain will you believe me, - I-{\wear by the Parliament, you know my Oath | 
when I'm'ferions; but thatl knely his Father who was my Brother, * I ſhould be- | Say 
lieve that his Mother: was intimate with ſome Baboon, andthe were the eftet of of 
ber annatural Conception. md, 
Darew. A merry Man, Sir I awrance, I fee he's always in humour, ip ye 
- Sir Law, Merry, a pox on him, he i is not merry neither ; *cis true, one would *aa 
thidk that when a Man laughs he ſhould be merry, but *tis otherwiſe with him,” Solon, 
for this Foot ſhall grin at- any thing, and as much when he ts CudgePd, as has 2 
when he is Complemented —- the leaſt irifſe wil} do it, as for Exainple 4 
Now. [ Pulls off his Peruke, puts wn Spect, les, and ſhakes bis bead, , | C's 
Van Grinn, Ha, ha, ha, ha very good jeſt 1 faith, Captain, look upon 9 
my Uncle*s bald pate "there, and the Spectacles, ah-poor Nuacle, halloo, ballov, your 
halloc, there went the Hair away, ha, ha, ha. | Vi 
Darew. Ahthe Devil take thee, what a-damn'd pun the Rogue has found out! | jeſt f 
Callow, Broyl me, - the Old fellow looks very Commically, but 1 won't laugh, Þ -: Lo 
becauſe he has a Rich .young fool to his Daughter, that I've a Delign upon. nd | 
Van Grim; Ra, hay ha, ha. * [Gives him a Patt, Y) 
Sir Law, Dye lee Coptain, a ſencelcſs Rogue, d'ye-mind him, an ignorant But r 
Puppy, to ſtand grinning all this while at the Honourable Emblem of Age and 2 
Expetigtce— and to dare to be ſaucy: with me 'too, I've no more patience, ['ll- * 340 
Cudgel him. [Darewell interpoſes.: SON + 
Captain ſtand by a little, and you ſhall ſee me break three of his Ribs, ÞIl do'r, D 
by the Parliament, Pam ſerious. © By 
Darew. Oh, you mult not [trike here, Sir Lawrance, "tis tO Near _ Court, a than 
- will look. like ill tanners. Jelt, 
S:r\Law, ?Odsſo,  y'are inthe right, troth Captain, I have been A Courtier this 00 M 
Fifty years, and never wag'd:my Finger-out of order-yet, but I]! manage yon _ tell y 
another: way, friend-——You get a Widow ' with that Flanderkin Owls: Phiz ? & Va 
No fool, my two. Sons come to Town to day from Shrewsbxry, Bias and Solor, . <: | KNEW 
Bias can tickle up a Widow as ſhe ought, he ſhall have her Pm reſolv'd eng" Sh 
by the Parliamenthe ſhall, ' Pm ſerious. four 
Datew,” Now. by this Oath of his can's 1 perceive whether ibis Old Garabs: be So 
for Monarchy, or the: Connmonwealth. 4 faucy 
Calow, Oh broyl him, 'for Monarchy. without doubt, you beard: him ſay he | S' 
has FRO an Old Courticr. ; BJ: 
D.rew, .That | had forgor, indeed. So 
Van Grim. Ha, ha, ha-——S92 Uncle, you ſay your Son Bzas ſhall carry the - Stras 
Widow, a very. good jeit faith,” bur that's as ſhe and- [/ſhal} agree. Uacle; the aMa 
Widow has already ſometeeling knowledge'of - my part, - ſhe has. Uacle, ha, ha, P 
ha, -good agen, '{he knows what's: what Uncle——the difference between a | Fhat 
ltrong portly able Fellow fit for Service, ha, ha, ha; and a weakly Conſumptive Couf 
Puny Shrimp, fir-tor nothing but to make Sauce of, ha, ha, ha, ha; ſo that if _ Fath 
S145 is not for her turn Uncle, I hope another may that's better lik2d, tho? "By 
5:45 were as wilt as his Namelake, the Philoſopher of == ha, ha, ha, ha. but « 
Sir Law. Dye fee, Capyaia, he's at it ſtil, on my Conſcience the Rogue will _ by, 
grur if _ was at th: Re urrection. e+D 
'  FEtiter Lovewell. of L 
Yirew Oh nag the Fatigue of Dooms.day will make him (crious, 1 warrant ye. Ss 
| Sir Law, faſh 


LEY 


ath ; 
be- Sir Law, Bow now Lovewetl, who would you ſpeak with ? 
of ' Love, Sir | come totell ye that the two young Gentlemen your Sons -are ar- 


rfyd, and being inform'd by me thax you were walld into o the Park, are com- 
ing yonder to meet ye. 

via {| © Sf Lav. Are they came, that's well, now Captain. pray obſerye-my Son 
Solon, my San Bias is theElder, ?ris true, a pretty brisk Blade, but my Soy,g9077 


M has'® head fit or a Stateſman, Tollid, ſolid, Solons a prodigious Fellow. 

ple - Darew.. There's ſome wonderful vertue in this Solo ſure;  \ 

ry Callow. 111 hold-any Man a Dutch Ducket.he*s a Coxcomb, ſink me. 

200 " Sir Law. Now Buffie leok to-your. ſelf, here's one coming will quickly put 
ov, your Noſe ont of joynt with the Widow warrant ye. [To an Grinn. 


- Van Grim, What, while ſhe truſts me with her Writings, that's a very good 
th jeſt faith, ba, ha, ha. * 


Sh * Love. Truft him with the Writings, that's well, this was a lucky diſcovery, 
5. | and Pll mannage it accordingly, 'you ſhall have more Waiters than you expect, 
att, y jolly.Flanderkin.  [ Aþfade. 
20k. But no more of this at preſent, here comes the other brace of Boobies. 
nd [Enter Solon, and Bias with'a Patch on's face, they ask, Bleſſing .] 
Pl. | © Sir Law, Bleſs ye, bleſs ye, y* are welcome to Town, but whar's the matter 
ſes. Son Bias ? What ailes your Face ? 
Ye Darew,- Has the Gentleman bin in. fome Quarrel ?_: -. 

zl ;* Bias, That's no matter, let.it be as'it will, ſome body ſhall fnd he has more 
1nd than no body to deal with, my Brother Salon, can tell. you more, a Jeſt.is but a 


Jeſt, and every Body is free in the King's High- way, and if I did kiſs her, *twas 
no more than ſhe deſery'd, and-every Gentleman might do, my Brother Soloz can 
tell you more. -. 

Van Grin, A very good Teſt faith ; ſee how Solon looks, ha, ha, ha, Dam him, [ 
I knew he muſt be a Coxcomb. 

Sir Law, What have you been in a Scuflle, fince you came to Town, how came - 
Four Brother?s head broke Solon? 
+ Solon, Why, truly Father, my Brother B:as was, as'one may ſay, ſomewhat 
faucy with a Centry that belong'd to that great. Houſe yander. , 


he . Sir Law, *Slife the Court , my heart trembles within me, well, go On, 
ha, ha, ha, ha. | 
Solon. There came by a young Woman, you muſt know, with a Basket of 
he Straw-berries, a fring'd lac*d cocking, topping, rowzy, frowzy young Woman, as 
he -Þ aMan may ſay, and as I told you before, with a Basket of Straw-berrics, 
1a, Van Grin. Ha, ha, ha, ---I'le put in and interrupt him, ſo Couſin Solon, and 
a - hat then ---a very good Jeſt faith, as a Man may ſay, Solon, why, if ye are my 
ve Couſin, that may be, but 1 did not indeed tell my Tale to you, ae talking to my 
if  Nither, as a Man may (ay. 
0? '- Bias.” You need not be ſo curious inthe matter, let things go as they will, cis 
but a head broke, and Ive had as much at Cudgels a hundred times before now, 
ll _ © Why, what a-do's here, my Brother Solon can tell you more. 


.c \Darew. *Sdeath, theſe brace of Fools, are-more navſeous than *rother, Pme ſick 
of *tm already. 

* Sir Law, Heart and Lungs, why doſt not go on Solon, Pme afraid Captain, the 
/naſ Boy, has affronted ſome Quality or other about the Court, which, by the Par- 
\ liamear, 


[8 ] 
Aiament,” 1 would not he Thovld for a thouſand Pound, me ſerious. 

- Solon, In ſhort, them-my Brother Bjas would have gon into that great Houſe 
with his Boots on, -at which the Cenvry ſtops him, at which the young Woman 
laughs, dee laugh, ſays Bias, . Ple buſs ye for that i'fackins, 

Sir Law; Mertle to the back; Capcaity juſt fo was I wy ſelf, in my young days, 
juſt ſo in troth. 

Solon, So- Bias buſs?d her whether ſhe would or no, and I vow and ſwear, I 
had a huge mind to be at. her my-ſelf, for *twas a curious fine Woman, and had 
the ſofteſt, whiteſt Neck;as a Man tuay fay.: 

Van Grin: Why, well ſaid Solon, gramercy - Solon, Sulons a plagh j Dog at a 
'Wench, | warrant him, ha; bao: ' + 

Bias. Nay, ſhe need not have ſqtauld and ſqueak'd at that-rate, as if ſhe had 
been Raviſh'd, *twas no ſuch {trange matter to her,for 1 heard *twas but a Chams 

© ber-maid, after all. 

Sir Law. GadiPme glad of that dowerer;; as-I hope to be'ſav'd, Captain. 
.vwas. afraid it might-have bin one of the Maids of Honour, and then- my Son had 
bin ruin'd forever, he had,: by the Parttament,now 1 me ſerious. 

Callow, This Sottiſh old Fellow, is as great a Durce as his Sons, Rot me. 

Sir Law. And 1o in ſhort, Bras Tuftiet the Woman, and the Century broke 
{his head for”. 

Solon. You have hit it in troth, Father, 2s 2 man, may :ſay. 

Van Grin, The Cefitry hit it, ' you mean, Sd/on, a very good jeſt-again,. faith, 
-there are ydur wits, Nundle; the, .ha, a, ha. [Aſia ide t0 hin, 

Sir Law, Ow" is FR -grinning Dog in his Kingdom, 

. Re-enter Lovewell. 

Love, Sir, if you are not too bulie, 1 ſhould deliver a "— to you. 

Yan Grin. Fromt\whomn,. Sweet: ticare? - «11936. 

Love, The Widow, Sir. 75 [Ex Lovemell | 
\ Vat Grin. The Widow; tmh,' It Follow thee Vee” 17 ſhe has ſome new 
fondneſs to ſhew me, I'll be hang*d elſe, ha, ha, ba; ha, :2 very good jeſt fank—— 
-Good buoy Nancle,- my Noſe will be daminably bord, | {ve my Coutin Bras muſt 
carry the Widow, and —_ has a Head fix for'a Stateſman, —— ha, ha, hay hay 
Sollid, -ſollid: | 5 

Str Law. Ah, would thou wer't hang?d that thou———— [Exit, Van Grini 
Mighr'ſt grin to forte porpoſe, by the Parliainent; » - + 

_ * Solon, ?Od, if Þ had'thanght he:mock'd .me,. 1 would ve had a pluck with 
him, 1 tell him, that there ſhould have been more marks 1a his Fate than his Noſe, 
1 tell fiim but fo. 

Bias. My Brother Solon and I wonld have ſhewn' hity ſome of Sbrew:bur play, 

i'faith, for all my Heads brokei \ : 

Sir Lew. Well, not too much of that, good Bias, Nor; to: 0! more. |. your 
\ Court $itntations, Pye heat, no fign of::good Breetiog, this is Pn = heat Ki 
of Blood, Captsin, the wot king of the Annimal Spurits; Youth, Youth, the Boys -, 
have known no-Sorrow: 

Darew, No Faith, nor Joy neicher,” their Dolts arc tao! loſenkble: eden, 
what a blind 01d Sor is this 

Sir Law. *Troth, Captain, 'Pyea great Care upon-.me, to know how to i f 
poſe of theſe Boys; this Bas is'a Lewd, Miſcaieyous, Young Dog, Ho $14 

for an Olkce. Canon, 
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Calow. Sot, Raſcal, Pamn the Fellaw meg 
Sir Lawr. ater aber Nb what = becans oft jof hjs y Face, 
bll be a Prodigious Fellow, for look ye, Captain, if you mind it, his face will 
3J*, [come a Serjcants Quoif extreamly, "hell cuply be.a ious Fellow. 
Darew. A prodigious Fellow, i 
" 1 ol Father, 
J : And as for Wives, I have /? a rekly for *em, m Son Bjas ſhall 
; Widow, and'my-Sohn Solon her Sifter both ſwinging ortunes, by the 
_ 
» Daren. *Dg'death, what ſays he, her Sifter 


my. Miſtreſs, by this light. 


bon Sir Lawr. They're now at home with wy Siſter Eumfiagte: PII go watch 

har? coming out; -for. I'm reſoly*d to propeſe it to night; and ſo my noble 
Ly (agtain,. arewcl.. 
$ ; Dew. Hold, bald, Sir Lawrence, a word with ye firſt. 


Sr Lawr. Nov for a thouſand Pound, Sir, it comes into my head that this is 
Þi lacky miyute. - Come: Bias, farewell Captain, come along Solo, come. 
da CExennt Sir La rence, and Sons. 
|  Callow. Well, if ah, I had ſo. mach patience fince I was borg," bbil me ; 
gby there are nos. four. —_ Fools agal > Shia the four” Seas z fink. me, and l 
aith hope the Daughter is as 
? . Darew. Pm glad the old Coxcomb has told-me his defign upon the Widows 
ſiſter, -2ll-prevens his Sons folly there, Il warrant him z this Letter _ 
her{ bape is more iproptable than the reſt, how canſt thou to get it, the w 
Avery good hamour ſure ? 
| | Calle. Why: 09 lotimacy in the Family tade ber Employ me; I believe;be- 
well; ſenkgoning ths I was x7 "a but a5 to her hayour, ſhe's no Chapge- 


, feeakilh! comes before I'read _ her Billet-dowx, pri- 


poll a5) what Gi ſay of me 
ak: 


br Ns Gd M99, Were: jo = Als take me, 
ES; Wes 68 ye tobe one of Unoſe freſh: wiker 


3r404 

Cs. Sit blind t Lov not ſee wy Sita Fleet; 
with for fear offi oy oy d "RE EXNS cds a great Fog, 
oſt, {| © Daren. Admirable! 
1 pr She. fo one bg Petr pigs mode Lap 
gr _—— What th 5 P00 52A 
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liament, 1 would not he ſhovld for a thouſand Pound, Pe ſerious. 

Solon, In ſhort, then'my Brother Bjas would have. gon into that great Houſe 
with his Boots on, .at which the Centry ſtops him, at which the young Woman 
laughs, dee laugh, ſays Bias, Ple buſs ye for that 'fackins, 

Sir Law, Mextle to the back; Captain, juſt fo was I wy ſelf, in my young days, 


juſt ſo in troth. 
Solon, So Bias buſsd her whether ſhe would or no, and | vow and lwear, I 


had a huge mind to be at her my ſelf, for *twas a curious fine Woman, and had 
the ſofteſt, whiteſt Neck, as a Man tuay fay, 
Van Grin. Why, well ſaid Solon, gramercy Solon, Solos a pingry Dog at a 


Wench, I warrant him, ha, ha; 

Bias, Nay, ſhe need not have ſquauld and ſqueak'd at thet rate, 25 it ſhe had 
been Raviſh'd, *ewas no ſuch ſtrange matter to her,for I heard *twas but a Cham» 
ber-maid, after all. 

Sir Law. Gad -Pme glad of that however, -as I hope to be'ſav'd, Captain, 1 
was afraid it might- have bin one of the Maids of Honour, and then. my Son had 
bin ruin'd for ever, he had,:by the Parhtament, now I'me ſerious. 

Callow, This Sottiſh old Fellow, 1s as great a Dunce as his Sons, Rot me. 

Sir Law. And fo in ſhort, Bras ruffled the Woman, and the Century broke 
his head for'r. 

Solon. You have hit it in troth, Father, as a man may ſay. 

Yan Grin, The Centry hit it, you mean, Sd/on, a yery good jeſt again, faith, 
there are your wits, Nuncle, ha, .ha, bay ha. [ 4ſide to bin, 

Sir Law, Now is that grinning Dog in his Kingdom, 

Re-enter Lovemwell. 

Love, Sir, if you are not too bulie, 1 ſhould deliver a Melſiage to you. 

Van Grin, From whom, Sweet- ticart? 78 

Love. The Widow, Sir. [Exi Lovemell; | 

Van Grin, The Widow; hnſh,” 1 Il follow thee mediated. ſhe has ſome new 
fondneſs to ſhew me, I'll be hang'd elſe, ha, ha, ha, ha, :a very good jeſt faith— 
Good buoy Nancle, my Noſe will be Jamnably bor'd, | ſee, my Coufin Bas mult 
carry the Widow, and Solon has a Head fit for'a Stateſinan, —— ha, ha, ha, ha, 
Sollid, ſollid. | 

Sir 'Law. Ah, would thon wer*t hang'd that thou——— [Exit Van Grinj 
Might grin to ſore parpoſe, by the Parliament. 

Solon. ?Od, if 1 had'thanght he mock*d .me, I would have had a pluck with 
him, 1 tel him, chat there ſhould have been more marks in his Fate than his Noſe, 
I tell him bur ſo. 

Bias, My Brother Solon and 1 wonld have = hitn ſome of Sbrewbar play, 

faith, for all my Head*s broke: . 

Sir Lew. Well, not too much of that, good Bias, nor to no/mere of your 
' Court $4lntations, dye heat, —— KBno gn of gogd Breeding, this is'pnly heat 
of Blood, Captoin, the working of the Annimal Spigits ; Youth, Youth, the Boys 
have known no-Sorrow- 

Darew. No Faith, nor Joy reicher, their Dalts are too Inſenkible; 'dxdeath, 
what a blind 01d Sor is this , 

Sir Law. *Iroth, Captain, I've'a great Care upon. me, to know how to Liſe 
poſe of theſe Boys; this Bias is'a Lew d, Miſcaieyous, Young Dog, 1 deſign #4 

for an Office. Cabom, 
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Calow, Sot, Raſcal, Poon him, what does the Fellow megn'? 

Sir Lawy. | T'other there ſhall bs a Lawyer, becauſe jof his inſtru&ting Face; 
ll be a Prodigious Fellow, for look ye, Captain, if you mind it, his face will 
become a Serjcants Quoit extreamly, hell certainly be a prodigious Fellow. 

Darew, A prodigious Fellow, indeed Oh the inſufferable blindneſs of 
4 dull: Father, 5 

Sw. Lawr, And as for Wives, I have %em ready for **m, my Son Bjas ſhall 
have the Widow, and my Son So/o7 her Sifter, both- ſwinging Fortunes, 'by the 
paliament, 

. Darew. *Ds'death, what ſays he, her Siſter my Miſtreſs, by this light. 

Sir Lawr, They're now at home with my Siſter Z«mfag/e: Pl go watch 
her: coming out; -tor I'm reſoly?d to propeſe It to night; and fo my noble 
Gaptain, Farew«l. 

"D@ew. Hold, bald, Sir Lawrence, a word with ye firſt. 
,Sir Lawr. Not for a thouſand Pound, Sir, it comes into my head that this is 
the lucky miuute, Come" Bias, farewell Captain, come along Solor, come. 

| = | ., LExennt Sir Lawrence, and Sons. 

Callow, Well, if ever I had ſo much patience fince I was borg,' boil me ; 
gby there are nos four ſuch Fools again within the four Seas ; fink me, and 1 
hope the Daughter is as bad. | | ; 

Darew. I'm glad the old Coxcomb has told me his defign upon the Widows 
lifter, .1'11 prevent his Sons folly there, PII warrant him z this Letter from 
her1 hope is more favourable than the reſt, how can'ſt thou to get it, the was 
in.4 very good hamour ſure ? | _ | 

Calew., W hy, my lotimacy in the Family made her Employ me, I believe; be- 
dey knowing that I was coming to ye; but as to ber humour, ſhe's no Chapge- 
ling, *awas juſt 24 the old rate. Bp | 

Darew.. What freakiſh, freakiſh! come, before I read her Bilt-doux, pri- 
thee tell me, what. did ſhe ſay of me? 

Cow, Why , ſhe fajd you. were an-Aſs, —Devil take me, | 
Rev. I thank her; well, go on, | P 

Callow., She ſays ſhe believes ye to be one of thoſe freſk-water Captains, that 
mo purpoſely blind that you would not ſee the French Fleet; when they mere 
my for fear of fighting, bug ill laid excuſe upon a great Fog, © 

arew, Adrmirable! hay hay haim———— | Sn | 
:1:Callow, She. ſays ſhe'll never vellers ye Valiant, till you get a wooden Leg, 
$037.cap ever love ye, till you, do one thing for her.” © ge 
Dgrew, What's that, prithee? oy hung KATO 2 A 
*:-Gallow. Hang your ſelf : Rox me 1thouglt ſhe was mad :* che reſt of her 
prevty--hymour you'l find In the Letter. | HOIFSSR 
Darew. And without doubt, as good a Comedy as this is a Prologue: Well, 


} #y0-and, xead it at my berter kifpre, and afterwards, vide and yeaze her -as 


'i ſea opcaſion. [ys | | Has 
fue ER Le Ng poſer te ts Pres. Se 
Jars: Bu. Jour mad Miſtreſs auf bs Sly wy'd BL pgs LExenne. 
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ACT.-1E- SCENE FT, ©: 


[ Enter Lady Subtle drefs'd in Mourning, Berenice and Comode.]- 
L, Subtle, | by my Lady gone, Siſter ? Knee. 

) Beren, Gone,what before ſhe has her Morgings-draught, before 
pert hirſt is quench*d wigh one quart Glaſs, and the quick motion of her tongue 
has dry*d her up for another ; gohe, ſaid ye! no, no, ſhe muſt have rwo Bumpers 
more; and a Dinner before ſhe goes, VII ſecure ye. a 

Comode, Shes below in the Parlour, Madam, teaching Sir ZLawrances Daughter 
to keep out her Toes, and ſome new Rules of. Behaviour. | 

L, Subtle. Fogh, that's a nauſeous'Creature too, and indeed fit to learn of-no 
body but her, for ſhe has too little tongue, and the Vother too much; ſhe liſps 
and flobbers .out her words.like a perfet Changeling,” and the Yother, with a 


voice like a Trump-Marine, is ever bawling in your ears, and running over all - 


the intreagues of Tawn and Country, without ever breathing between. 

Beren, She*s Tutoring the,.two Sons I believe too, I hear they are come. 

Comoge. Yes, to your Sorrows ou'l be throgg?d with Snitors now. - 

L. Subtle, If either of *em. ſpeaks of Love to me, VII break his head, 1 hate 
both them, and all Mankind: TY | 

Beren. Sir rm too, Siſter, _come don't lye. 

L. Subtle. Would thou wert hang'd for naming him, that Villain above all the 
reſt has the aſcendant,and with my late poor ſneaking fool that?s dead, ſtill Plot- 
red to affront.me,but I'] throw off this nauſcops Black'to morrow ; ſhake off the 
Widow,. and appzat.my (elf gay, . frotickfome, I'm fare I've Youth-"enovgh, 
and Beanty, or my Glaſs deceives me; what a ſhame ?cis that Cuſtom ſhould 
make us ſuch Hypocrites to wear this filthy Dreſs, as a reſpeCt to a dull Jazydrone 
of a Husband we wiſh would break his neck the next day. after our Marriage. 

Berenice, Why well ſaid, Widow, but is this Conſquent to that wringing of 


hands, that ftorm of ſighs, and flood of .tears that came from-you 


- when firſt; you heard. the Nows.of the good Man's departure-to-his long home ; 
ars theſe AA abby TH ENS | Ok - 
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then, as a ſmile is toa Lover when we receive a Preſent, or Flatrery to a great 
S:3teſman,. {9m ane that deſigns to beg a Place of him. - 


" Beren. And they were fhed Pl: fay xhdt for %m in, abundance, forrow- came - 


flowing down in purling ſtreams, and Chriſtal Rivulets,:as the Poets have, 
- and qahe Hagdkerehief was fo wt——+> IO "_ 
L. Subtle. Reaſon good, Changling,l 19g 4n Union ty*> vp-in the-Corner on'c, 
+ ' Comode. Does. your:;Ladyſhip . never intend to, think more of Sir Phihp then, 
Pye;heard;you ſay,you.did love-him ance ? FRE 
L. Subile, Ay, and hate him the more for*t now, iatolerable- wretch, jn-the 
midſt of his Intrigue with me- L giſcoyer*d the Villain had, another'that was with 
Ghit&by bim,vpon which ion, n k 
dying for m&$; yet good na 


1 


2 


L' Subtle. Thoſe tears were ſuitable to that time, Fool ; tears are-a5 natonl - 


mad. fit F married this dull Sir Solomon;who was juſt 
ure rettithing #fterwards to this ungratefal Freenct,l 
way contented my Fortune ſhould be fertled upon him after the Fool my Bul- 
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band% death, provided he bebav'd\ himſelf well come ; but rh? contrary, b k , 


go__ or Matches ſtirring about the Town, 
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eyently dipins it, profeſſes bimfelf 4 Marriage- Hater, and poorly imagines 


his Wit [hall get the Writings and Eſtate in ſpight of me, but I think I have 


«balk*d bim now, for Ive juſt now ſent *em by Sir Lawrence's Nephew to my 


Hasband's Councel here in Town, who is my Creature, to find a flaw in%em. 
| Beren. What, right or wrong, [that's a rare Councellor indeed 

L, Swbtle. Oh prithee mind tying thy ſtockings up ſtraight, and leave me to 
the management of my own affair, a Widow knows as well what to do with 
her Writings, after her Husband*s death, as thou doſt with a troubleſome 
Maidenhead before thou art Married ; and prithee, now 1 think. on*c, what is 


-hecome of thy Sea-Lover, the Captain, kah, haſt thou iask him yet ? 


© Beren. Noyhe lies at Anchor ſtill, and expects daily when he ſhall grapple me, 
but I can's leave my old freakiſh humour for the heart of me, 1 uſe him like a 
dog ſometimes, I can't help ir, faith *cis in my Nature. | 

Comode. She makes a meer. Fool of him,ſoft, kind, and eaſie——as if ſhe would 
iavite him to Bed to her this minute, and the next cocks up her noſe, frowns, 
calls him names, and will no more know him, than a2 new made Judge will a 
Country Attorgey,that has formerly treated him at the Nine-pence Ordi- 


Beren, A Man looks fo like a:Fool when he makes Love 


that 1 can't for 


my Soul keep in one humour, and yet 1 like the honeſt blunt Dog well enough, 


if Il would let one of the two-leg*d Bears rub their briſles upon my face, ir 
hould rather be bim, than a Milkſop flaſhy Beau at any time. 
L. Swttle, Oh here's my Lady and the young Dowdy, now'if there be any 
we ſhall have %m, Pa 
[Sits down at the Toilet, 
> C Emer Lady Bumfiddle, 4nd Margery. 
_ L. Bum. Widow, l heartily beg thy pardon for being fo long from thee, I 
taye been tormenting my ſelf this hour below in the Parlour, with this aukward 
my Niece here, hark thee in thy ear. [ Sits down, 
Uabonr ia vain,as I'm a Proteſtant, 1 ſhall never bcing her to any thing, 1 
hare been ſwinging her this. half hour in an Iron ſwing below, to make che 
Qungling nold up her head. 
L, Swhtle, She's very flippant with my Siſter yonder, you ſee. 
4, Bw, Flippant, - Lord help her, as 'm a Proteſtant, Child ſhe can'c ſpeak 
one word of ſence in a forenoon ; flippant, ſhame on her, ſhe makes me di- 
trated; the can make ſhift *tis true to ask for her Porridge or Watergruel in a 
morning, but if a Man do but ſpeak to her, or touch her, then ſhe's preſently 
R her Let me alone, will-ye ? piſh, what aileth the Man ? fough, can't ye 
bequiet ? Aunt, Aunt, the Man ſqueeſeth-me, and the like ; and then makes 
more vely faces than a Monky that has burnt his mouth with hot Cheſauts; 
add yet the ſenceleſs Jade is turn'd of Eighteen too, Mumicks Margery 


An-Age when, to my knowledge, Liſping, and Altiors. 
ihe have not her Womanly apprehenſions about her ſhe, will never have %em, 
8Pm a Proteſtant. pe 

| nay She has a very good Tutor of your Ladyſhip, 1 wonder the does 
ar. Learn, 

tk, Bay. Learn, why the thing has no Soul in't, Child, you may ſooner teach 


C To Berenice. 
Se. 


u hiſk Man the Art of Poetry, as Pm 4 Wea 


F tz } 
$0 my Titcle-Quinteſence of Converſation,,—— what, you are diverting your 
ſpleed vpon my Niece there ? | 

Beren, Quite contraty, Madam, for we have been railing at your Ladyſh ; 


the ſays, laſt night at ptay, you would make her let a Gentleman tye on 


Garter, tho? ſhe always wears%em above her Knee. | 
L. Bum, *Dslife, we were all at Queſtions and Commands, and he muſt tre 


-on the Garter if the King Commands, tho? *wwere above her Waſte, *tis the 


Authority of the Play, and the Changeling knows it well enough, 
' L. Subt, 1find my Lady has been very obedient in her young days; 

Marg, Well, well, I wont tet him vho?, I won'e, and I care not a farthing 
whether ever 1 play agen or no,. for if ever he comes to tonth my Legs, Pl! pive 
him a good dowth oat? Chops, let the King thay what be will, he than't tbuth 
wy Legs. Be of | | b 
' Z. Bum, Thant touth your Legs, — ah Mavkin, thy Hr«hand that is to be, 
is like to baye a finetime with thee, bnt indeed *twould be © -creet ſativfattion 
to him, for they are both Cropked,—— | 1.3 1.2 

Beren, Aark*e, tell her, her own are the wrong endvf ward, he has had 
neither Ancle nor Calf this ſeyen Years, <q HEE 

Marg. O Lord, Pve a good mint | vow and thwear, bt: that Po afraid he'll 
plague me with ſoine thmutr {ſtor other, for ſhe ach *ctn 2t har F ingers ends, 
and, 1 vow, thakesme bluſh ſometimes twenty tiates'a day. pr 

L. Bum, What, ſhe is'grumblingatime, 1 warrant, fenteleſs Brute, Secatiſe 1 
indeavour to inform her Stupidity; and make her fir. * * OJ -  ITIona 

Bettn, For the Converſation of*the Brann Eſprits, Madathi—. ' * 

L. Bum, For the Bufineſs of this World, Child, . ſhe ſhould not be vfratt of x 
Man if 1 had the ordering her; *dslife, when 1 was of her years, 'no Man durſt 
put'a thing tome,” but ſnap I had him in a mioment; 1 ©ame vpon him Sole, 
with twenty Jeſts ote after another, and afterwards made himlook' #6 like 4 
Fool, *** OS be FS. UE 

_ 'L. S#ht, Your Ladyſhips Wit was equal- to your bulk, Madam, and tis no 
wonder the Men were worſted; for a great Fellow durſt no mbre ftand the it re- 
rity of-your: Jeſt thao, aAittle Fellow, your Fiſt, for the one was ſore to be ou:- 
rallied, - and the, Pother to be knock%d down. | | 

© L-Butz. Natoce indeed took care not to ſtint me in-ty Dimenſions'; nor was 
backwards itiletting the, Men know heribenefits, as this Fool is here. A 

Marg. Well, well, kcare.not, the Men thant tonth-me; Pin retholy'd, Fean't 
abide *em; ll tet nere 2. Man 10 Emlznd tomti me, but Mr. Thummin« our Par- 
thon, | 
L. Bin, The Parſon, dye hear her, Madam, for all 'her Skittiſhneſs, this Coy 
Quan ſhall fit upon the Parſons Lap two hovrs, togerher, and-you'ktow fome of 
thoſe are-plaguy Fellqws, for-all their detmure tooks, if The were my Davghiter, 
had a3 lieve. truſt her with.a Dragoon as a-Parſon, zs In a-Protftant. © 

Marg. Pugh, thay what yourwtH, 1 love him for-alt thar, for he teaches tt 
Quethians and Reſponthes, and when was a little Girl he taught me Mornidg 
aud Night my Catechize, 4like'a good Man as he is. | 4 

Beren, .Ay.Child, and now thouart a great Girl, he will teach thee the Matti 
mony, if thou-wile,” I watrretit-him, thecpod Man wor'r give over his Devotion, 


L. Bum, 


. 


mouy : 
if he yds thou art warth anything. 


_— 


TJ 

L. Bun, Come,prithee let's leayecher to her Chalk and Oatnteal j[Exiz Margery. 
for that all theſe' skirtiſh things cometo, with Lips 2s green as a: Leek, and a 
Face as if it were cut out of a Turnip, and let's talk of or vs more ſolid : Pri- 
thee, Widow, what haſt got for Dinner ? hab. | 

L. Subt. Pigeons, I think, my Lady, and ſomething; elſe. = 

Bertn, Obs now ſhe's gat-into her Kitigdam;' toihear her talk all this while, 
and nothing of Eating, Drinking, nor Intreague, has me wonder. [ Aide. 

L. Bum, Pigeons, Pox,. that's pidling, melancholy ſtuff; haſt any Veriton, 
Child ? 

L. Subt, Veniſon, Madam, yes, I believe there is. 

L, Bum. Prithee, what piece, do®ſt know, . a Haunch? bab.o— * 
.' 6. Subt. I ſwear, Madam,-1 cate tell chat; Vit nd to Dy Gook and kiok, if 
you plez'e 3, Comode, go to tir Cook, and. ack him. 

L. Bum, "Do dear Mrs, Comode,jonly.for a fancy; Gan anion. | dreamt 
ofa Havoch aſl Night ight,- and Mrs. Comode,/ with your Ladics leave, filmy Glaſs 


| that I us'd to drink her Ladiftiip?s heabthad, - and bricg itwitly yer! - - 


2 Beyen. $0 mow will ſhe get. balf drutek;;actli thew if we ſcape being deaf, we 
are tia Y» 5659 7 fas Hi TU -cn=inms: 1 

£1. Bo. Widow, 1!ve got x Husband for thee, Child have been Contriving. — 

L. Sabt, Oh, Madam, I beg your Ladyſhips pardon, Ill not marry. * 

[TL Buns. Nay, "tis ncither to Sit L;ovrence's Nephew nor his 'Sop, itho? I. now 
jie has a delign.uponitliee for the;laſt} but a Young, Biisky Rich, ARtve,: Hand- 
ſhme4+++2 Gdslife;-and what's:bdrrerthan-all;-a Bobb 2oo, - a rare Boy for 


Widow. 
reant your Ladyip kndws ail/the! Matches have been niade this 


Aeren. | War 
twenty Years. 
' L, Bin. Within three, 1 think, Child-—— why, make moſt of **m my felf, - 
Iget frve hundred poynd Year by ir nay, whether' they-marry or no, if I can bur 
get *em together, *tis the ſame thing. 

> Beren., Truly then-a. Bawd: and your Ladyſhip are not-much: utilike the Gmc 
thing, ia my Opinion. *- - [ Afide. 

'L. 8am. 1 have obſerv'd, Widow, that no Intrigue that 1 laws not had a 
hand in, has proſpered lately; My poor Lord. Spirate, I hear, made an Effort 
lft week -upon' Nis Gamboi, an Heireſs at Greemwich, but 1:not bring in the Plor, 
my Lord er: Then Sir! Joby Zimber,; a reat Sportſinanof the orc, would 
fain have ſhot the Widow Wagbum fiyiog, ut he gave falſe: Fire: without: me z 
my Brother here too; for Fo Ro _ of Perſons, imendsto fix bis/Son 
Bras upon'thee, Widow,and his darling Sv/or upon Mrs. Berenice there, but not cot> 
ſiting m me, it ſhan'e do, as1't a Proteſtant. 

L, Sabs; Why tthen | find Ac right and title to by my of _ 
whether l willor no. 

1 1, Bur, \Moſticer taindy; Child" -.! 

Bern, Pray, Madam, +will a Ladglbis gireme Jeave to blowey Noſs to: 
find L have nothing wbmy'own command! | |: 

 L; Bun, Oh): that you may, witty Mrs. Bernice, freely : Tye 
Thank's, gout Mrs. Clmtde, ':. [Eer Comode wh 4 goon Glaf; ful. 
well, 141: take” a'titne' to-do ſon pood urs forthe: too, e're long, 1 will, as 


; Gy A Proteſtant; Pye an 01d Gentleman-Uſher in oy Eye for thee —— 


_ Comont. 


\ 
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Comode. Thank” yout -Ladyſhip; "tis Haunch, Madam, and Colliflowers. 

EG. Bur, It is, that's welt; _ ny here's 2' txakh to thy merry 
Thougbe. - 6 - [ Drinks, 

L. Subt, What does he mean?- | * 359:iG 193 20g 710. 

Beren. To be drunk, if fhe fwallowsall'that, oral Devil's in.her, 

' L, Bion. Deliver mey-whar'siahis did Egad, [makes - Faces and ſpits] 
Mrs. Comode, - prithee what haſt thou givenme here ?=——— Egalir }-. 

Comoat., Lamberh-Ale, Madam. 

: L. Bum, Lambeth-Ale, what 2 yu came into thy ne to ow me Lam- 
et9-Ale ? 

Comode. ' Tisreſh. and good, Madam: 

.£. Bur,” Torgive onethe Grifes, —— Egad, freſh and g00d, faid ſhe; Pud- 
dle for Frogs, as Pm a Proteſtaut;——+. go prithee, fill it me with Sherry, Su- 
gar and Nutmeg, . according.tothe ancient, laudable Cuſtom, Fool. 

L. Subt. Ha; ha; ha, this Lambeth-Ale has mortify*d ner andgely 3 $0 get'my 
Lady ſome Sherry, you know: what fhedrioks-well enough. 

Beret. If. you pars given to iniſtakes:thus, Mrs. Conwac, you may mhiltle for 
your Gentleman-Uſher, PI tell ye that. 

-.L; iun; Prithee ſtand outel the way, and with-my Ladies leave, Fil go and 
order it my ſelf. 

:£, Swbe; This Baggage has. hinder'd us of all our-News. [Ex. Li Bumtfiddle: 

#iex;\'Ohb2 no, heh the hasdrank her Buaiper: we ſhall -have it with Intereſt, 
andSifber, 4:fee you are like :t0 'have! more Gueſts,. for there's two Chairs juſt 
now come in. 

Comore, One of ?enr carries my: voaaglard Brainleſs; Pm ſure; for 1 ſaw-his 
Page. 

Sous, Ezad, 1 ſhall eat: no Dianer then : Prithee Siſter, why doſt let that 
I:wd; -, hen fily-Boy- viſit thee, *cis as —anC Longer to be.in's Coms 
pany 

{& Sibr: *Dlife, there's no avoiding him, be mill viſit every body, nor.is &- 
very Houſe ſufficient, but like a Fly he'll be buzing in every Corner owt. | 


Heren. Juſtasi he uſes the Playchouſe, from the Box, whip he's in the. Pit, 


fromche:Pit, hop he's in the Gallery, from thence, hey paſs between the Scenes, 
in 2- moment, where I haye:feen him: ſpoil njiany a Comedy, by baulking the 
Actors entrance, for when 1 fave eagerly expected ſome Buffoon to divers, the 
firſt nauſeous te has been my Lord. 
Eamide: Qib, now l ſee-who's i'ch* t'other Ghair, Lis Mrs. Ls Pupfey, Madam. 
L-8ubt. And her Lapdog then, Pm ſure, why we ſhall have rare Diverſion, 
we need ſee no Play to day, the beſt: Co . will be: ated here, however Pl] 
avoid. hier as long ak '} can; but methinks, Siſter, 'tis fit you ſhould go. and £n- 
tertaia my Lord. 
Beren, Not 1, I'll have none of your Lords: « cially-ſuch_as hos; ; your 
Largisn' Leaden Shibio to me, as$hy Plain- Dealer < rag MT 
Enter Lord Brainleſs, and La Prigiſcy, mith her. | 
L. Brain, Hey, where arc:all wy Ladies People, here? the A Ys => Ack 
andy apr A this would-be ;a mortal,Crime in\Frepte.nows , we ne're 
viſit there, but you find we garter rp pp rag ION every! you et: Stairs, 2nd 


a Page incvety Room.” 
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» £; Pupſey- Your Lord thip! the Original of all. good breeding, your. bel ayr 


'$icomparable;,” aad your Addreſs his' ſomething in it ſo -ſoveraigaly grace- 


fal, that it ſurprizes extreamly ; the Cadance of yonr ſpeech too 1s ſoft and 


 Hmphonical, but above all, your Lordſhip's dreſs is always ſo « Drozte Novelle 


& 4 propos, that as you are the delight of the Beau Monde, you are certainly 
the envy of the” Beaux" Eſprits: 1 have found his:French veinz 'and will a«- 
—_y humour 1t, Fc , Ea 
+6. Brains. A prety Creature this, but ſo horribly fortifed with the ſhci} vj tc: 
Complements, that like a Tortiſe there's no attacking ber before nor bebia-!, 
the Deviltake me——— | | [ 4dpare. 
- ( E, Pupſcy. 1 vow Pa pleay'd extravagantly with your Lordſhips '\particularity 
in-your Stockings ts day. ' © ** | | or | 3:18 
-'L. Brain, 'Gad; Madzm, 1 muſt needs own'1 would not give three-pence> for 
Himane+ Life, . but for the honour of being eſteemed by the Fair Sex, for——— 
ſomething or other pretty Mrs. Berenice, yeſterday, upon my asking her. what 
Stockings ſhe thought became my Leg beſt, told me buff-colour, -or yellow —— 
implyipg'Jealoufie z adding withall this pleaſant Conceit,. that my Legs. would 
feet as/jcalous of their Performabce,, bezng. to make' their Conge- to the Meris 
agd Beauty of my Miſtreſs, which; faich, was well erjough faid;; 1 think, | 
L. Pup. nay we of the Cabal do aHow'that:Berenice has fome wit. _. 
| (L..Bratn,. Afterwards-1 ask*d your Opinion, you know, Madam:; and.you 
told me a Pink,” upon which; faith,” in purſuance-of the French Gallantry, 1 re- 
ſalve to. honour yourt judgments, '-and wear: both. . 


-L6. -Pupſey; Your Eordibips moſt:umble Servanti ©  EComrteſies. 
Hefs yery.obfequious of fate, 1 hope he will marryme. | [ Aſide. 


+: 4. Brain: All 1fekr is the young Fellows: of: !/the Town will get into the 

faſhion too ſoon; for 1'm ſure it will take prodigiouſly, *cis very particular 
and new. ICs If A Py 

La. Pmyſey. *Tis agrecable with the reſt; my Lord, 1 wiſh my Lady. were 

hereao-joyn” withame in applauſe, Pll-go'fin& her out... 2 1. 1: | 

ws Bray By no means, Madan. Sirrah, 'you.Monkey—what a plague-are 

ecprigo and inform my Lady;or. rather, Madam, fince *tis ta ſerve you-— 

go my felf—— - - | [Exit Braig; and Page. 

L, Pupſey. His Sznce is not the moſt genuine 1 have met with, [therefore there's 


. the more. hopes:1 may g<t him; come my Jewel, came be" down, ſpeaks ta,.. and 


md fit downowith uby: Miſtreſs, and love herz.and-kiſs },, kiffes ber LapsDog. 
her, andaell/her ſome pretty Stories ; 'ſo;: ſoy] ©, that's my ſweet Creature, 
that's my Sov}, my Joy, my Life, kils Dew, kiſs thy:namn Miſtreſs agen Dory, 
andſo 1] will, ſays hez and kiſs her, and kiſs her agen, ſays he; what d'ye think 
Pm like my Lord, to ſpend my time: in Chat and Complement, - when 1 may kiſs, 
and kiſs, and kiſs agen a,young Lady, ſays;he> Nay, nay; fye Dony, fye, now 
yaz:dar?c kiſs fair, now yoo lick me Dony, you dogryourdear Jewel you. What 
then, ſays the,, what if F did, *tis-no 'more: then: 1 ug?d to-do, avd' no more than 
you like neither, ſays he ? ye lye Sirrah, yelye; ye dear Creature you,. and get 
Je ganfcom- me. | CG 94 br" Cf 
+ to ; Enter L. Braznleſs. Ki- 

L. Brain, Ah ! Jeſus, Madam, there's all the world within with my Lady ; 
mes) the .Old Knight Sir Lanyerce, the. Dowdy his Daughter z then ghere”s 


[ 46 ] 
ny-fat'Lady' Bumfidd/e, and; the two nauſeous valick'd Cubs the Sons, ; that 
gave' me the Vapoursat the very ſight of *em, they are all coming, how ſhall 
we divert our ſelves? f. ES #4 

L, Pupſey. hope. they had ſenſe enough to diſtinguiſh your Quality, my 
L, Brin.zl think they had manners enovgh to call me, my Lord, indeed, bug 
my dreſs was no more regarded, than if 1 had wore a Cloak; they took no 
more notice''of my -Stockids, / than if -a fool had. wore *%em, the Devil take 
me. | 
La Pupſey. The Spirit of dullneſs had poſleſs'd ?em ſure; hab, what think*R 
thou, . Jewel? thou wonld*ſt have treated my Lord better, Pm-ſure : Yes, fays 
he, that I would, 1 know a Man of Quality when I fee him, fys he, yes that 
he! does; ;that's my Dory, thavs' my like, umph Miſtreſs loves thee at ber none 
hears root. zl oil 15 bid [Kiſſes the Dog, 

L. Brain, A delicate Dog indeed, Madam ; come hither; pretty Creature : 
Pray what's this name? © | - 

La Papſey. Adonis, my Lord,— Qh fye, fye, Dony, where ate your man- 
aers, wharbe-rude.to my Lord:;-ga;. go, kiſs him, andilove him, and tell him a 
pretty Story, 'aad axk hs-Lordhip bow' be does, and whett be kiſfd his Mi- 
ſtreſs laſt, dye hear Doay, "thavis'my . ) 21210 ow v | 

L. Brain. This is'as' extravagant a language as her other, Vll try to. jmi- 
cate her——Aad if you can ask Queſtions, youcan anſwer, Dory, who is your 
Bedfellow, Dory? where did. you: lie laſt night, you happy Creature you ? 
_.with my- pretty Miſtreſs, ſays:he, between her white Loft meſting-—Arms, 
fays ke, where many-an honeſt Gentleman! would be: glad -to' have been, ſys 
he: _ Dovy, bus whaz Moles / has your Miſtreſs, Dory, [hah ?+'you dear 
Creature e EP endl If 

La Pupſey. Piſh, 1 won't tell ye, ſays he: O fye, my Lord, you ſhall have 
him- no longer, you/ teach the . Dog paw. things, And you can*t imagine:what 
an apprehenſion the dear Creaturs'\has——+1 vow, 1 balieve 'ris-nor ampofſible 
To-teach him 'Frme/,- for 1 was ſaying to'him Y?other day, "En: paſſant, Hoaſicur 
le Chien, je ſais coders tres humble Servant, and 1 yow, 'to.my thinking; tirgiog 
about with a French\Grimace, Madamozſelie dit 11, je ſuis vor Serviturtgplainerthin 
any Gaſcogn can ſpealc it: by far. ...-- 7 | 

L. run. Miraculous! And inthe! right French tone too, Madam ? 


Lix'Royſey. Tone! ay; aiy:Lord; nc*er = Dog/in Chriſtendom! hits a how. 
like'him, tie fibgs'a Mingetafteri metperfectly, Die try if | he be' in_bamone. * 


Sing; Doxny; ' x0tne fing; my:!Soul; .my" Life, —+—came—— ——T hol, 6, 
Lol, 1% M01 ys? ,0598 131 oil 5 | [[Ptncbes the Dog, and be bows. 
That's my none . comfort; -tdme-:then,' ſing ::then., 'Deareſt. 
Indeed, my Love, ſays beg 4 do _—_—— Leap, umph, umph, umph, ſxcet 
Creature, —pour>Locdlhip might. {erve-the: note was in alt,” tho? a. little gut 
of Tune; and hoarſe@=—the! poor: Rogue has got 'a deſperate colds: 5! 151 
+: 3D, Brain. ' As wt good Singers generally have, Madam, = 51 
La Pupſey. Right, my Lord, you ſhould have heard it elſe in-perfeſtion, he 
does not aim to a Quireſter yet, but he ſidgs ouch better than the Clerk of #- 


py Pariſh, * | wil cl, ; 
- 4 7&8; To fis: my. ſelf more ig your good grace, Madam, -and knowing 


4 Ta”) 
how tender your eſteem was for him, 1 have caus'd ſome words of mine ts 
be ſer on that purpoſe, where I envy his happineſs, and wiſh my ſelf in his 
condition, for to be ſo carreſſed by you, muſt be the extremity of happi- 
neſs, that's molt certain: but firſt, it you pleaſe, Ill creat you with an 7ra- 
lian Air. 

Lz Pryſey. 1 vow your Lordihip hogours us bath extreamly, but him in a 
more particular manner, but I beſeech;your Lordſhip add another to us, and 
Jet us hear It. | [42 Italian Song. 

f, Brain, With all my Soul, Madam, - umph, thol, lol, lol; ah pox of ill 
luck, here's the deluge breaking'ig upon vs, ?* inmpoſſi>le whilſt they are here 
to do juſtice to any Muſick. 

Enter Sir Lawrezce, £, Subtle, Berenice, Darewell, Bias, and Solon, 

Sir Law. Speakto her Bias, and Solon, doit be afraid, Ill ſtand by ye; what 
my Eſtate may incourage ye ſure to ſpeak to as. good as- they; puſh on 1 ſay, 
brisk, brisk, you mult always puſh briskly; to: a Widow, . ſhe wort care a fig 
for ye elſe; to ker Boy, ta'her Bra-—aand Solox, a plague what art thou a doing, 
thou look?ſt as if thou wert rather going to hang thy ſelf, than make Love — 
why to her Sirrah——to her | ſay, lets;hear a little wit. 

L; Subtle, Well, Sir, what News? ;: 


"Bias. News,. Gad: ſopks, ] never read any 'News, Madam, 1 founder like a 


Spavin*d Mare when I read a Gazet; but 1 can tell ye this, that I love ye 
damnably; and if you would do 2s-nucit tor me, as the Song ſays, you ſhould be 


my Delight; both by Day, and by.Night. 
- Beren, Well, Sir, and what ſay you ? 


' Solon, | can't ſay much, but Pye. a great mind to be married, as a Man way 
ſay, and methinks, and you have the pureſt Neck. and Bubbies that ever 1 ſaw, 
a5 I hops to be: ſay'd, hey, ' ho, I wonder what a Clock *is ? R 
Sir Lawr, What a Clock *tis, ?0ons what a queſtion's there, I believe the 
Boy's bewitch?d,, methinks he has no witat all now, Captain. 
Darewell, No, nor luck neither, Sir, he ſhall croſs the Old Proverb for once, 
ſhall 1 beg'a word or: two, Madarn, ' | 
' Berenice, 'About'what;, the Deck,  Fare-Caſtle, and Gun-Roon z oh, Pa not 
a\'feifure now, good :Captaid.; ' 
 Darew, The Devil's in her,' what new freak is 4his now | 
Beren, Come, Siſter, here's. a;New Sovg my Maſter tanghs me this Morning; 


my Lord you have Skill, pray tell me how: you like-theſs Notes uwph» 
uph——— 
" ji Pupſey.” Peace my Jewel, . peace Deareſt, - -- .  [ The Dog howls. 


'Dory humbly begs your | pardop, -»>Madamz4 but: when -any; one. begins to 


Tube, "tis his way, 'an@: he has ſd greati ai paſhou-for Muſick, be can't forbear, 
'" L, Brain, Here's no notice of .my Stockings yes, a, pox take 'em. 


'$SONG. 


Ow vile are the Sordid Intreagnes th Town, 
\L..& - Cheating and Lying perpetually. ſway ,, 
From Bully and Punk, © to the' Politick Gown, \- 
With Plotting and Sotting, they waſte the day * 
| Po | 
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All our Diſccarſe is of Foreign Aﬀairs, 
The French and the Wars 
Is always the Cry, 
Marriage alas is declining, 
Nay though a Poor Virgin lye Pining, 
Ah canrſe of this jarring, what luck_ have 1 ? by 
I. 
I thought a, young Trader by OY hes, 
Into my Conjugal Fetters to bring, 
I planted- my Snare too for one that lov'd Arms, 
But found his Deſign was another thing : 
From the Court Province, down to the dull Citts, 
Both Cullies, and Wits of Marriage are ſhye, 
Great are the' Sins of the Nation, 
Ab ſhame on the wretched Occaſion, 
Ah Curſe of the Monſieur, what Luck, have I ? 


L. Subtle, A pretty air, -1ike the Song too better than thoſe 1uſually hear, 
becauſe there's no whining Love in't; a Latine Sermon, and a Love-Song in- 
flaence me equally ; the one touches my heart no more, than the other my ap- 
prebenſjon. 

L. Pupſey. A Latine Sermon, pray, Madam, don't ſpeak irreyerently of that, 
I never miſs the Chappel when Biſhop what d?ye call him Preaches; for the very 
ſake of hearing %*tm-——that man has really the moſt Elegant way of Sermoci- 
nation, and*his words ſo plain, without needing a Periphraſis, that, Madam, 
could tell you fuch a Story 1 

Sir Law, Oh prithee- Mrs. what d'ye cal, noStories now, but lets have a 
little more Muſick, 1 ſay. 

L, Pupſey. Ridiculous abſugdity ; come; my Lord, my Lady Bumfidale*s within, 
we?ll have the Story there; 

L. Brair. Age forgets becoming Complaiſance, Madam, you muſt excuſe 
him— hey Page, where is my blockhead now? F[Excunt L.Br. and La. Pup, 
" Beren, Uponyour ſhoulders, if I may give my Opinion, [ Hſrae. 

L. Sxbile. This was batbarous in the Old Knight. 

Berez, Ay, to hinder her in the very Convulſion fit of her harangue, ſhe'll 
choak with it, but fee, the nuſance isnot throughly cleer?d, here? the Levers 
remaining yet, 

L. Subtle. 1. have ſeen variety of- Fools, but never two fo yery ridiculous be- 
fore, and yet is that Old'Fellow:as' fond: of ?em, av if they were as wiſe as their 
Nameſakes of 6id=<—S$trange” Rtupidity- of Humane Nature ;-the Beaſts o'th' 
Field, and Birds ol” Air, .that Ghance-to'protuce monſtrovs Births will ſoon 
loath and deſert em ; but a cyll Father ſhall indulge and doat upon a couple of 
Changlings, tho? the ſhame of:Cycation, and that were given him as a puniſh- 
ment for ſome horrible Sin. = 

Darew, He's labouring for. ſomething, Madam, I fee the pangs are yery 
ſtrong vpon him. _ En | 

L. Subtle 1 know he would. fain bluſter ſomething to me now, but makes more, 
Grimaces abont it, than one that has a real ſtuttering imperfection if-he were 
compelPd to read a Welſh Bible, 1'1] have pity, and relieve him for once: 4 
retty_Suit that you haye on, Sir, Blas, 
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Bias. Yes, Madam, I beg your pardon, 1 think Pye a pretty good Taylor, 
| han*t paid him his Bill tho', but the Cloth coſt twenty Shillings a yard; my 
Gloves coſt a Guinea, and my Hat: three Pounds; 1 beg your Pardon, 
I Madam. [Darewell follows Berenice, who fell duoids bim. 

L, Subtle, 1 think I've the-moſt harmleſs Lover that ever was, he's asking mz 
pardon at every word he ſays ; he broke both his ſhins over a great form in the 
Hall juſt now, and ask'd me pardon fort, as if he had broke mine. 

Darew, Are you then reſolv'd to affront me—— [ To Berenice, 

Berer. Piſh, Lord, y'are lo troubleſome ; now does his tongue itch to ſpeak 
to me about the Letter; but 1 muſt play another freak wich him if 1 were to 
he hang'd. "os 

Sir ; Fu Oh, Bgas is at her, | ſee 5 the young-dog will ſucceed, on my Con. 
ſcience—your right Widows love an impudent youtlg Fellow, and the Rogue's 
4 lewd as her-heart can wiſh; but methinks Solon lags behind all this while : To 
her, So/0zz, at her agen, Sirrah Why ſee if he ſtirs now——Itis fo—— the 
boy's bewitch'd — by the Parliament he is, I'm ſerious 

Beren. You like the Song then, you ſay, Sir. Lawrence, 

Sir Law. Very well in troth, Madam, ?gadſo, welt remembred, faith, 111 
make So/or: ſing a Song to her, that ſhe may ſee he has variety of parts——— 
Madam, my Son Solon too admires your voice ſo much, that he reſolves to re- 
turn- his thanks in the fame kind z come, begia Solon now's your time 
firrah, now Solon, 

Solos, 1 can fing none, but one about hunting ; 1learg'd it of Vick Stitch the 
Cobler in Shrewsbury ; a very merry Fellow Il ſay*e, and had the pureſt roaring 
mice, ?*ewas louder than any Pack of Dogs ich? Country ; but for my part, 1 
could never come up to him, as a Man may ſay. | 

Sir Law, *Sbud no more prating, but Sing, as a Man may ſay;ghou art as hard 
to.be got to't, as a good Singer indeed, come ſtart fair, three [Wms, and away, 

[ Solon hems, and then ſings a Song 


Solon's SONG. 


II, 
Then follow, follow, follow, follow, Joly Boys, 
Keep in with the Beagles now whilſt the Scent lies, 
The fiery-fac'd God is juſft-ready-to riſe ; 
Whoſe Beams all our Pleaſure Controuls, 
Whilft vver the Mountains and Valleys we rowl, 
And Wartr's fatal hnell in each hollow we Toll, 
And in the next Cottage top off a brown Bowl, 
What Pleaſure lib: Hunting can cheriſh the Soul, 


I, 

Antivee, tivee, tivee, tivee, high and low, 

Hark goark how the merry merry Horn does blow 
hi through the Lanes and the Meadows we go 3 
Ur Puſs has run over the Down : (Spring, 
Wien Ringwood,and Rockwood, and Jowler,and 
hadThunder and Wonder ma7e all the Woods ring, 
ind Hirſemen, and Footmen, hey ding, a ding, ding, 
Whrenvies the Splender and State of a Crown. 


Sir Lawr.By the Parliament, very well Sung,1m ſerious, what ſay you, Madam? 
L. Subtle. Old Doting Fool... 1,1 - 
Beren, Oh ! Solen has perform'd to a Miracle, Sir. 
J Enter Callow, and Margery. _. 
arew. Oh bean, and come.1 hope to call %*m hence, and wars 
s; for all ber dodging. ..,_ | [ Aſide. 
CA IN ahe ho} Liv pas Alok, will ye——pith, be quict, do 
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Margery, Madam, the meat hath thood _= the Thable above thith qum cer nay 
of hoer; my Aunt Bumfiddle freth, becauth the Porrith ith cold ; the haxh eat d 
two whole Rowlth of Bread already, andwvowth if you don't come preſently, be | 
the will fall too without ye——Oh Lord, the man's mad 1 think. 1 

L. Subtle. Oh well aflwage my Lady? s anger with another Bumper, come fro 
Captain. of 


Sir Law. Lead em in Boys, quick, quick pox o'this Captain, what makes La\ 
he ſoready at her *? [Solon goes to take Berenice, and Darewell gets her hand frſt Fel 
Solon, Well, well; tho? he has ſnap'd ye before me, you have my good will,. ord 


as a man may ſay. [Exexnt all but Darewell and Berenice. ma! 
Berenice, Well, Captain, you are in your Road ſtill, you will board, I 
fee, any thin ng you take to be a Prize. | ma 
Darewel. There is no , other dealing with you but violence, you ufe my h 
heart worſe than a Pirate would an utter Enemy, and put more chains than a pre 


Chriſtian Stave” has ' in the Turkiſh Bilboes—yhat did you mean by this 
Letter ? why d'ye uſe me thus barbarovlly ? 


Beren, | have ſworn not to argne the caſe with you, but go to that Window F 
and-call my Woman, ſhe ſhall cell. ye all in three PE whilſt I fit down here he 
with a heavy heart-and reft my ſelf, La 

Dearew. Your Woman tell 'me ? ſin 

Beren. Ay, ay, ty heart's top full———call Pimpwell there. yo! 

Darew, Mrs. Pimpnell, Mrs, Pimpwell. | 

Beren: Louder, louder. - [He turns bis bark to ca, ſlie riſes and runs ont, 


Darew. Why Mrs. Pimphell, where the Devil are ye ? a Plague on her, ſhe's 
got-into the Pantry, 1 warrant, witk-the Butler, + or ſomewhere or other —— 

w now —— what gone, this, is\another' of her datnyd freaks by Heaven! oh, | 

faſapportablyplagues a Mar fuſt-ren" theovgh" that is debauched' by that gre 


helfifh vice callgi Love ; ' and *of '3” Woman-t06, - who of all the Creation Þ fac 
leaſt Ueſtrves' it, ' love your Hotfe;*© the _—— ſhall ſerve ye faithfully, and fins 
ſometimes when you are drunk (an cou Favcntly nog well in your ſences) ſhall 

carry ye home to your houſe inlatety fore 'your* Dog, he ſhall guard your 


Houſe frym Thieves,' and gratefully AS or ic a, hundred ways but Iove a Wo- bet 
man, ſhe ſhall [ike the fit " habtſy ſting yob with, her $erpent ſubrjley, 'and” I for 
for one minutes. joy, ge 6.2; Khowſapd Vexations.; Wel, ſhe*s a' Fortune, £ 
that's ſorne- amends, .undvif;., :oaft hun mannyyhar, which by way of. Revenge 1 
I hope 1'ſhall; PI} thake'her- wine: any ineis beyween. Decks, "ſhe ſhall lower z 
her Topſail, I watraul ber.” | CExit, 


GENE, I, v ,3a9tgiin9 7 — '*e 


a Wit 


Enter Sir _ þ- wes hike a « oper vl Lorehell0 if & : 
Sir Plyl.. This well, is-A Eons and 1 <t: ink the areſ 
exact, but art thou! BEE (res come q' ie Mt -os1) 34 *'N th 


Love. Moſt, c rtainly, I,-heard Widg! 
Morning, ibis it el Brie ' es 


fo you, than any Meg 24 na | 
where the Couticell6y gn te 
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nay 1 have watch'd ihd ftuck as cloſe to %em as their $kins, i”faith: 

Sir Phil. Ha, ha, haz ts excellent ; but how if this damn'd Lawyer ſhould 
be found ? 

Love, Oh, I have prevented that, for 1 immediately contriv?d a Letter as 
from a certain great Lady at Xenſmgton, who being very ſick, and having heard 
of his Honeſty and Reputation, deſired him to come and make her Will, the 
Lawyer ſurpriſed, immediately hurrys away, upon which 1 preſently hir'd a 
Fellow to ſtand at the ſtair foot, and deſcribing the Fool with the Writings, 
ordered him to be ſent to this Taverg to you, ha, ha, ha, is not this well 
managed ? 

Sir Phil, A Miracle, faith, my Dear, dear wittty ſhe Xachiavil, how ſhall 1 
make thee amends ? 

Love, You know how, Sir, and when 1 have given ye a Fortune, I ſhall then 
preſume to make my claim how now ? 

Enter a_ Drawer. 

Drawer. There's a Gentleman below in a Coach asks for Councellor Splatter. 

Love. Oh, that's well, prithee ſend him up, ?cis he, | knew [Exit Drawer, 
he would be punAual——here, ' here, take theſe Papers and be doing, you a 
Lawyer and without Papers in your hand, fit down, and put a face of bu- 
ſineſs as if you ſtaid for fome body z quick, quick, I muſt vaniſh——but when 
you have got 'em, remember. [Exit. 
| Eiiter Van Grinn. 

Van Grin. Are you Councellour Splutzer, pray Sir ? 
Sir Phil. My. name is Splatter, Sir, which ſaid 40 Acres lying and being 


[ Reads. 

Van Grinn. And I warrant canſt ſplutter like a Devil toe, if thou art well 
greasgd, ha, ha, ha, ha, very good jeſt faith, he has a rare plodding dull 
face I warrant him, a good Lawyer, ha, ha, ha, well, Pve a little bu- 
finefs with ye, Sir, if yowre at leiſure. | 

Sir Phil. Pleaſe to ſis down, Sir ? my Service t'ye [ Drinks. 

Van Grinn, With all my heart, Sir, ha, ha, ha, gad 1 like him better and 
better,. he's a good honeſt toping drunken Toad too—this is. a fellow fit 
for buſineſs ———— 

"Si Phil, Now, Sir,, your pleaſure. . - | [ Folds up the Writings. 
Vas Grinn. Why then, Sir, my pleaſure -is—to drink firſt, ha, ha, ha, 
a very- good jeſt, faith. 

"Sir Phil. Oh, Sir, good reaſon 

'Pan Grinn. You'l excuſe me, Mr. 4 aha, ha, ha, Pve a light 
heart, but come to the buſineſs, you knew Sir Solomon Subtle I ſuppoſe ? 

Sir Phil, Very well, Sir, alas poor Gentleman, he died lately at Hamburgh, bis 
Lady.is my Client apd intimate Friend; 1 expect every day the Writings of 
his Eſtate &' be ſent ne. | | 

Pan Grinh; Let me kiſs thee then, my dear limb of the Law, whilſt I inform 
thee that here they are in this Box, hazba, hia,ha,——and fo here?s to thee again. 


',, Sir. Phil, (ye, come. ſo ſoon, - this will be rare news to Sir Philip Frge- 
if, for as I 

' Mony, but yet if my Lady pleaſe; _ a rs £2 

' + &«z Grin, She does pleaſe, my.dear dagled Gonny. hay boy ha, 3 very oe 


ear, be is the chick Executor, he expedts to. have moſt of the 


_ 
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Jeſt again, faith, if thou canft but find a flaw in the W1!!, five hundred Pounds 
' are thine, my dear Wax. ſqueezer. 


Sir Phil. Oh, there ſhall be a flaw, let her never doubt, Sir, we Lawyers 


like Tiukers, if we find no crack, can make one. 

Van Grinn, Ha, ha, ha, ha, why that's very well faid too, faith and 
troth—gad Vl] kiſs thee again for that, and beg thy pardon heartily for doubr. 
iog thy abilities; a plump cheek'd Rogue gad he puts me (tiangely in 


mind of a little plump dutch Strumper of my acquaintance, ha, ha, ha, well 


but hark thee, my dear Law-driver, doſt thou know me, hah ? 

Sir Phil. No faith, Sir, but I ſuppoſe yowre a man of Quality ? 

Van Grina, Vve 1500 a year, that's Quality enough, faith and troth, my fa- 
ther was but a Slop-ſeller, -but if he had liv'd, he had been a Senator for all 
that, ſo that I've reſoly*d.to ſtrike up to this Widow 'with a whew ifaith, ha, 
ha, ha, ———And hark thee, hark thee, dear Cook upon Littleton, ſhall we 
chouſe this filly Kaight, hah ? 

Sir Phil, PlI rout him utterly, Sir, P11 not give him a Groat for his Execy: 
torſhip; if I do not ſhow him a Law trick that ſhall make him ſtare again, 
PII give you leave to vouch this Miracle of us, that a Lawyer refus'd to get Five 
hundred pounds through a ſqueamihh fit of his Conſcience. 

Van Grin, Troth that would be a Miracle indeed, ha, ha, ha, here's a Bamper 
to thee, prithee why doſt thou not laugh; gad, 1 could laugh methinks till 1 was 


as fat as my Lord, my Lord, as my Lord, I ſay, prithee be merry ; what do you 


Lawyers never laugh ? | 
Sir Phil, - Never, Sir, when we intend to cheat any Body, that's our Rule. 
| Fan Grin. Ha, ha, ha, — a very good Jeſt, again, faith ;z— Pegad, thour't an 
admirable Perſon, and there are the Writings for thee—— and another kiſs in- 
to the bargain, Faith ;-—— gad there's another leer ſo like my Dutch Strumpet 
again, the Rogue begins toinflame me. 
Sir Phil, Well, Sir, Pll take care of %em. 
Van Grin. Wilt thou, —— gad 1 hope to ſee thee a Judge, thou haſt a notable 


riſing Face, and the credit of this buſineſs will bring thee into plaguie Praftice? 


Come, prithee let's drink and laugh, ha, ha, ha, — prithee laugh gow. 

Sir Pbil, With all my Heart, faith I've a merry fit comes upon me juſt on 
th' ſudden ; 

Van Grin, Ha, ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeſt, faith, ah my deer little plump 
Dutch Whore, ha, ha, ha. , 

Sir Phil. Aa; ha, ha,'ha, my dear Fat Flanderkin, — — Fool. —— [ Afide. 

Var. Grin. Ha, ha, ha, ha, Wel), next the Widow, [ Hug and kiſs each other, 
1 love thee better than any one in England, faith, 111 be hang?d if thou haſt thy 
fellow-in all the Inns of Court, ha, ha, ba. , 

Sir Phil. Nor you in all Flanders, ha, ha, ha, ha, wed 

Van Grin My dear, dear, Bill and Anſwer,here's a Bumper to thee 37 Breaks the 
Pox olf Glaſs; come let's take another Room, for Im reſoly*d to'F” Ghſs. 
tope tYother Bottle with thee, ha, ha, ha, ha, 

Sir Phil,. March on Pompey, I'll follow, ha, ha; ba. 

[Heret b ftand and langh at ene another, then Exit Van Grin: 
So, herc they are, and here the great feat is done, : "INT 


Eaſily now the Widow may. be won, _ 
For what's a Widow when her 'For' 
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PII kiſs you now, Sir, [Kiſſes him, - 
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Enter L. Subtle, Berenice, and Van Grin. 


L, Subt, H, undone, loſt, ruin'd, beyond all poſlibility of a Recovery, 1 
find now by his ſ:nſelefs Deſcription, that this Devil Freews, 
has put a Trick upon him, and got the Writings in ſpite of me. 

Beren, *Tis even ſo, the Knight it ſeems own'd it juſt now in a Bravado to 
the Lieutenant,with a defign:to have it told you again. —— 4 heer Flanderkin 
there, has been over-reach'd. by a meer Lawyer's Gomn, the very ſhadow of 
Knowledge has done his buſineſs, 

Van Grin, Ha, ha, now can [I hardly forbear laughing, for all 1 have d« ne 
ſuch a Miſchief; — Why, who the Devil could imagine, that an honeſt To- 
ping, Laughing Fellow as he ſezm'd to be, ſhould prove a falſe Brother, *gad 


. I took him to be as errant a Lawyer as eyer took Fee on both ſides, or eat a 


Mutton Commons in the Temple :——— Mutton Commons, ha, ha, ha, a-very 
good Jeſt, faith, 1 canc forbear for the Soul of me. 

L. Subt, Sot, Monſter, Fool ; oh, where were my Brains too, that 1 could 
imagine one of that Nation guilty of the leaſt Diſcretion : Thou ſtupid DoR, 
with leſs Senſe.in thee than a crawling loſect in your Muddy Fens, a Fleſh-fly in 
the depth of Winter, ora Mite. in a Holland Cheeſe, 

Van Grin, *Gad1 can't forbear laughing for all that, ha, ha, ha. 

L, Subt. Bring me a Glaſs of Water, my Heart's ſo full of Rage, it has 
burnt me up t6 a Cinder. | 

Beyen, This Fellow is certainly the ſpecies of a Baboon, and I warrant has a 
Tayl under his Clothes z I'de give a Guinny to have him ſearch'd. 

L. Subt. A Baboon, *dslight, thou haſt” nam*d the Prince of Brutes to him; 
this thing is one of Nature's foul-falſe Births, the Eye of Providence {lept when 
he was born, and his dull Mother at his vile Conception, had nothing in her 
Mind but drivelling, Ideots, dull Aſſes with long Ears, unthinking Swine, with 
all the other Soul-leſs, Lumpiſh Animals, the very Scum and Droſs of the Crea- 
ton, 

VanGrin, The Widow Railes, like a Devil to day, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

L, Subs. But to what purpoſe do |-waſt my Lungs, and call him Fool that am 
a worſe my ſelf, the verieſt, verieſt Ideot of the two, a Widow, 'dsdeath, 
and let a Man out-wit me; ridiculous to Nature, nay, get my Writings too, 
the very Soul and Life-blood of a Widow 3 -— Oh, I could tear my Fleſh, burp, 
ſab, or poyſon, do any Miſchief, and to any Creature, but to a Man muth 
more with fiercer Vigour, and could | get the Heart of this dama'd Freewir, m-- 
thinks I could with greater pleaſure tear it, and with more Joy could feed c1 
my Revenge, than Teeming Women on the long'd for Fruit, their Souls defir 
Findulge their unborn Infants, 


| Enter Bias. : 
LY ſhe's here, and pox on'c, now Pil put up bri- kiy, 


Seren, 


[:24, ] 

Beyer, This Fool comes in a rare time, he's like to be well vgd. 

Bias. Madam, I ſuppoſe you are not ignorant what I ſzunter about here for; 
My Father, 1 ſuppoſe, has told you what 1 would be at ; and now Pm come my 
ſelf in perſon, and 1 proteſt lefe the beſt Game at Al) Fours juſt now when 1 was 
within one of up, that everl had inmy life,-— becauſe tmy Father told me, 


you wefe at leiſure, and this was the what dye call it, the Cricketty Minute,a Mi- 


nute when they ſay a Woman can deny a Man nothing; beſides, I love Cricket 
hogely, Madam, and if you pleaſe to throw your Heart towards me. | 
"  L, Swbt. No, but 1 will throw a thing more proper, 1 will throw this at 
your Head, Buffoon; hark'e, Puppy, get thee out of my ſight, -and quickly, 
or by all that's good, I'll beat thee, CThrows 4 Cuſhion at his Head, 
Fan Grin, Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Bias. 1 beg your Pardon,. Madam, —— what a Plague did my Father make\ 
Fool of me for, this is none of the Cricketty Minute, | 
Enter Comode with Water, 
L. Subt, Confuſion ſeize all Fools ; oh, Pa all in Flame. 
Bercn, Here com-s Cother Booby, this will make her Mad. 
Emer Solon. 
Solon.” Madam, becauſe Pm a young Man, and a little awker*d in matters of 
Love, as a Man may ſay; and my Miſtreſs there, too, being a little Cruel, and 


[Drinks, 


Hard-hearted, my Father ſent me to deſire your Ladyſhip to ſpeak a good wotd 


for me, becauſe 1can't do*t for my ſelf, as a Man may ſay ; but for all that, as 
1 hope to be ſav*d,; I'm up to the Ears in- 

L. Subt, Water, ye Blockhead, ye Owl. 

Solon, O Lord, Murther, Murther, I'm drown'd. 

Beren. Alas, poor Solon, has ſhe cooPd thy Paſlion ? 

Van Grin, Ha, ha, ha, he ſhall-be called Solo» the Wiſe no more, bnt Solomon 
the Wiſe, now the Widow has new Chriſten*d him, — ha, ha, ba, a very 
good Jeſt, Faith. 

L. Subt, T here's ſomething for yout00.— C1 rows the Glaſs at him, 
Oh, you need not have ſtoop'd, Sir, it could never have hurt your Scull ;—— 
A Bullet can't do it, to my. knowledge. 

What a miſchievous thing *tis, when ?tis angry, ha, ha, ha.—— 

Solon. The Devil take making of Love if this be the fruits ont, to ſpeil one's 
Crevat and ones'Clothes; this is down-right Malice, as a Man way ſay. 

L, Subt. Sirrah, ſpeak one ſyllable more of Love here, and ll make my Foct- 
men ſouſe thee over Head and Ears in the Horſe-pond. 

Bzas, This is none of. Solon's Cricketty Minntes neither, 1 find. 

| Enter Sir Lawrence Limber, 

Sir Lew, 1 hope my Sons, Madam, have made their Merits ſo well known 
now, and their Intereſt with ye, is fo great, that when my Grey Hairs ſhall 
fall to the ground. — 

L. Sabt. As they ſhall preſently, ye old Dotard. 

Beren, The DeviPs in her now, «there's no hindring her, | 

L. Subt, *Dslife, get thee gone and-take thy Cubs from my fght, of 1 wil 
uſe ye all {9 like Fools. © UDULY 


CThrows the Water ins Fact, 


[ Pulls off bis Peruke: 


Van Grin. Look, look, ſhe has diſcover*d my poor Uncle's Bald-pate again,too, 4 | 


the, Devil's in the Widow to day, ha, ha, ha, 
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05 Las; Hows this; my Sor! Bjas eonfounded, ny Son SoloFteQlitter; and 
oy ſelf wiſeanly treated? What dye mean by this; Madam 7 1 never was ſo af. 
{red is ny life, never finee 1 was borh, by the Parliament, now I'm ſerious. 

Syn, Mean, 1 care not what ſhe meags, not I, .1*m ſure ſhe has usd me ſcur- 
mly,- ad P11 bear it ao Tonger ; Zookers, my Blood riſes at her damnably, — 
[y Jay ter SIE Duft, come owe what will ; ſhe may be as bald as 
you, for ought } know; Father,-when her Toppingsare off; Let ht come to her, 
thoks,-- ove my" BISod'S up; I've as devitifh a Spirit as Mes :85:4 Man may ſay. 

'Bd. No, prithee Brother Sofor let her- alofie, for thiv'tinte 3 hare in thy 
far, when I've Married her, Þll revenge thee, and beat her my ſelf. 
| | h | * 3 LE xit Lady. Subtle. 

'®ve#, You had-better all take good Advice, and be gone 3. you have heard, 1 

oſe,, the reaſfon'of tier Anger, Sir Philip has chons?d her of her Writings to 
by, ad in the Fumour ſhit'sin, cis ten to. one but fh2 does ye ſome miſchief 
of 6ther- ol F | nat 4 

Sir Law. The Wrniog's gohe;:and ſeventy thanſand Duckets, —— Come 

thy, Bias, thou ſhalt nothaye her now'if ſhe would have thee, 

| uv. - Enter Snbtle with a Piſtol, _ . 
'L.- Subt, Where are theſe Triamvirate of Fools now ?. You Bully Sneak, with 
jour - Brother "Coddle-ſcul,'! and: old! Father ſtupid | here; get 'you off: my 
fround; or 1 willuſe youdo like Crows, Magpies and Jackdams, | will do more 
tis ever [Providence did-for ye, — 1 will put ſomething into- your Heads, 
bnething-of weifht, Puppies, not a wore more, march [Puſhes them all out, 

n turns 70 Van Grin.] And now yn Heer Van Grin;,— laugh, come laugh 
W;-—— Where's your Jeſt, now, hah! thou baſe, thou ſordid cauſe of my 
fortunes, come giveme -a : Jeſt for*r, laughs. I ſay. 
fan Grin. Sacrament, who can jeſt with a Piſtol-Bullet, 1 could not laugh, 
dem; if you'd give me a Thouſand poutids, Faith and Troth. 
E.Subt, Our of my ſight, thou Inſc@t, [Puſhes him out, and throws the 
0b-3 ſhall grow Mad. Piftol on the Table, 

3##%.- Nay then; ſuch Inſtruments as theſe, are nox very convenient, 
MI tit 651964140 57 Cy Wm >, 5 [:Berenlice takes wp the Piftol. - 

L, Subt. Mai, Mad, raving Mad, -2ied | 

OA 9.0 . Enrer" Sir Philip... _:. 5 | 
Shy Phil, Add 1'fonear' ye, Madam” to'claits your Griefs, and;;reconcile your 


L. Subt. 1s there an-Impudence or this fide Hell like this ? 'P}} give ya: Wel- 
ne, Sir. | | | 7 [6001 10 tafe the Piſtol. 
Brew. 'Nay,:not this way; Sifter,, I muſtliinder fach roigh-Proceedivgs, and 
ye to make your party-good: with him what other way you'pleaſe, draiv his 
xd Pm ſore he won'c ;-and 4 Man! cafries:no offier,:weapbiz-khout: hin that 
Yunt-a Widow, that I know of. 61.02 14iant ! ©, +LExmt Berenice. 
S Phil. Whatin a fury, Widow, nay then thou art nor#fit for. the good that + 
ines hee; F eonfeſs-Þ tad ndtithe nfiflenice- to viſit. thee, without the ln- 
Wipetent of Clarien,” byt-three:Boctles: of | excellent: Hiargenx, ——— in this 
ere is ſneh an: Inundation- of Shoe, Siqer: and 'Chetry; has 
IT 6206 ſ6-BlepavY, -dadibraught:my Heart iotd fa 'Amorous n Conditi- 
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[ 26-] 
* &, Swht *Tisin'vain to abuſe him, therefore *twill be Policy in me to- difſem- 
ble ; down-ſwelling Hears, and Frowns convert to Smiles, and thou great; Pow-, | &: 
er. that gav*ſt a Woman Cunning, let him not know the Rancor of my Heart; Þ vio 
but urfeit- with'the flattery of my Tongue. | (M44. Þ if 
- Sir- Phil, Sollid and thoughtful; nay, now 1 view your Eyes better, that; Þ the 
downcaſt glance ſeems to diſcover Care;z you have had no late loſs, 1 hope,- {| gf: 
Madam, your Hosband 1 count none, nor you neither, tomy 7a, 2 G Io 
£\Subt; iow poor a Vice *is in:aMan of Senſe Oinſult ofreWomegs Weakyeſst.: 
» Sir Phil. How damn'd a one, ?tis:in a haughty Widow to think -her Senſe f 


excels all Humane kind! | the 

L. Subt, Well, well, you have outwitted me. | Co 

Sir Phil, Miracle in Nature, ontwitted thee, why is it poſſible? and can'ſt thou Þ| yee 
own it too ?. nay then, Pll have ix ChronicPd, that ſhe that in defiance:of man-i {| wo 
kind,. arn?d with'ſharp Wir, and ſhielded with true Pride, that never. ſpar'da) {| ,v 
Man in her Abuſes, nor faild to jilt him if ſhe knew he loy'd her, ſhould inthe tat 
bloom ef ellher flouriſhing Glory, yield up ber Lawrels to Friumpbant me. Sed 

L, Subt, Why.@o ye call me proud ? were not my Actions natural ? way fit- F thi 
for me to offer you my Fortune, that thought my. Perfon.not worth treating for ? ml 
What Woman of my Youth, nay,- without Oſtentation, -not common Beauty 
too; nor leaſt in? Wealth, conld bear a' ſlight ſo poor ; for tho? my Hugbagd vl 


gave ye up' my Fortune, there was Conſignment 'tooy of another Bleſſing x9 har 
accompany - the: Money : But you turn. wg 1. and your-peglec cals \4 
me old;. wither%d, vgly ; blame me: not then tor ſtriving, tho?: Syccelzleſs, to'. } - « 
daſh: your Pride, 2s you to hymble mine. Gat DU 1. 2 -: } wit 
\ Sir Plal, Ah, Widow, | Widow, tho? | find-your ſubtle Devil-has,par'd his, } ga 
Claws, — 1 2m pot now in hutnonr to! be. tickPd | : :Why.did you jilt me, and; me 
recewe anmcthert adſwer.$hat- 6714s © ro 2 Hf rw eny nlp 2 hi gl tha 
L, Subt, Why did-you wrong me, and get another. with Ghild beforemy Face ?9'}_ 
anſwer! me that, | - 2": = 3 | WD!) 5. or 
Sir Phil, Wrong you, why the Devil's in theſe Widows, they?l Ingroſs. all a | Ma 


Man has, before he has 'em, as well as after z- wrong you ! what becault 1 hadg for 
mjnd-to uſe a Sample of the Grain before the heap was to bedelivered in the 
Market; muſt you call this a wrong ? - I ons OHA 3513 (Sy 
L. $#bt. A Mortal one; and if-you are Generons, you'l right me now. 
Sir Phil, Wirth alF my Heart, and as I'm now free, and at liberty, 1 beſt can fer 
do thee Juſtice z which, ſhould 1 marry thee, were moſt impoſlible; 1 need not) | as 


tell ye why, — you know the reaſon.——-- Came, let's retire; - | at 
L: Subs. Go, 'y*are a Devil. : : 'T - 
Sir Phi, Youare butaWidowyet; allin good time, thatTitle may. be alter'd too, mz 


E.'Subt: Wiry af thou rail-at Marriage fo, thou Monſter ? 
Sir.Phil;i Becauſe b:trate tt; Child, . that's all the Reaſon. | agg? 
-  £: Subrt; 'Abhorr'd Impiety, to hate a Sacred Qrdination, allow*'d by the; 
meft'Knowing 'of all Ayes.” | | ga 
Sir Phil, groſs miſtake, *twas firſt devis'd for Intereſt by Sapleſs Doturds,; | 
form*d a kaw;that: thei dull Firſt-born Blockheads might iaberit; the generative: Þ * 
Faculty ſhould befree, the SpiriVs'/palPd when tis cophing to Duty, Reltiye ande1 | - 
ſtupid,” and the: Produ@t'y* anſfwcrable 3: of Old-the Worthies' never.-came by: / wot 
Magyioge;z wht Braveſt andthe! Wiſeſt were all-Baſtards ; beſides, from marrying; F+* * 
Heaven defend me..: | of L. Sabi te!) 
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[27] 

L. Subtke. A Widow, Sir, why what's a Widow? 

Sir Phzl. Why, a meer Fripperer, or Brokers Shop, that's fain to fell her 
Wares at ſecond hand ; yet toils to paſs ?em off to Fools for new ; one that's 
ſoyery knowing, that ſhe*d baulk a. Youngſter, and in Love's buſineſs give ſuch 
violent Inſtruftions, *twould break the heart of a young -Fool- to follow ; no, 
if1 do forego my .happy freedom, which, *till 1 dote,. 1 think 1 never ſhall; 
the Grape ſhall firſt be preſ8d by my own hand, Ill never take the ſqueezings 
of another, Þll have a Maid, that's certain. 


.L.'Sabtle, A Maid, thou Coxcomb, Pm aſham'd of thee, doſt thou pretend 


tobe 4 man of ſence, Learn'd in the Mathematicks of Intreague, and chooſe 
at ignorant raw aukward Maid before a Skilful Widow, oh ſtupidity! Go to 
the Garden, take green Gennitings, and ſex thy teeth an edge thou - codled 
Coxcomb ; or ſhall 1 fetch thee ſome green Goosberries, and ſend a Maid to 
keep thee Company ; a whitely thing jult wean'd from Jointed Baby, that opens 
#6uth to eat, but can ſay nothing; ſuch traſh as this is the beſt fruic for Fools ; 
aWidow, like the: bluſhing velver Peach, by Summer ripened, to indulge the 
taſte, is a Regalia for a Man ; Maids, green crude ſtuff, and only fit for Boys. 

,. Ser Phil..* Tis very fine, a Lady of your Beauty and your Fortune, oh how 
this witty Railery becomes, well then, Boy as1 am, I'll ſhew one manly ſign, 
ll mannage the amony - wiſely, that lm reſoly*d on. [ Enter Berenice, 

Berer. Sir Philip I'm ſure-can do nothing, but like a man of Honour. | 
» Sir Phil: Ob, cry ye mercy, Madam, and Seace too, 1 hope, therefore thus 
humbly take-my leave. 

\./Peren. Nay, but pray ſtay a little, Sir. 

Sir Phil. Not for the World, Madam, the Widow has ſo maul'd me already 
with her great Cannon, that ſhould 1 ſtay to engage with your ſmall ſhor, 1 
{ivuld have more holes in-me, then a Dutch Man of War had in the laſt Engage- 
ment; and therefore, to bring my Simile alittle nearer home, like a Cock 
that's over-match'd,l intend to ſhrink from the Pix before my eyes are peck*d out. 
 Beren, Your eyes, why what d'ye take us for, Sir ? 

; Sir Fhil, Two of the greateſt Rarities of your kind; two that ſhall rally a 


- Man to death -in an hours time, without putting your ſelf out of breath 


fort. [ Run's ont, 
. Beren. This is one of the-oddeft humours ! what, 1 warrant you have been” ſe- 
vere with. him ? 

L. Subtle. No, hang him, 1 broke out only alittle at laſt, when he was pre- 
ferring a Maid before me ; 1 ſmother'd my rage *till then, tho? 1 confeſs with 
-as much pain as if 1 had bad a fic of the ſtone, for he gave me not a word of 

tisfaction about the Writings ——he deſigns to ſtarye me, Pm confident, if the 

w don's relieve me. | 
\ Beren. Nay, nay, no ſtarving Siſter, you have yet a hundred pound a year 
to live 0n. | 
». L. Subrle. Whay*s that ? 1 muſt put down my Coach, Child, is not that ſtarving 
#.Widow ? Et | 
> Beren, Next door tot, 1 confeſs, as the humour. of the Times are. 


» *L,Snbile. Ah! I had rather be without meat and drink a thouſahd tires. Well, 
dare. this Devil wort poſſeſs him always, orie bappy minute tauſt' be-mine at 


Ks » 


8 aſt, which co be ſure of, what would1 not attempt, what to obtain her Ends, 
© would not a Woman'do?-— © © Ez W ovl& 


{+ 
Eh 


[28] 

Would Fortune once my working Brain __ , 
Pde plunge through deepeſt Sea, or fierceſt Fire, 
Hazard my Life, nay Soul, to compaſs my dcfire. : (hoo, 

Beren. Nay, on my Confcience, if there is a way left, thou wilt conjure, by 


thou wilt have it, that I'll ſay for thee. Well, what News now 2? [[Exter Comode. 


Comode, My Lady Bumfiddle ſends ye word that my Lord Brainle/s givgs the 
Muſick at her Lodgings this Afternoon, before they go to the Park, aud der 
fires your Company. | | v 21 | 

Beren. Well, Pll go, becauſe 1 know'l ſhall meet my Farpawlig there, whom 
1 have made ſs angry, that 1 believe he could beat me with as good a will, 8s 4 
Saylor that diſobey*d his Orders ; *is all one, t am reſolv'd to try-him throughly, 
before 1 come under his hatches, -there will be hours enough to beg bis pardop, 
if ever | give him an adyantage over me. 327, 
| he time of Wooing is x Woman's own, | Fe 

Bux when ſhe%g Married once, her tinge.is gone: * 0 2 (hath 
$'C E N E - If. . Bumfddie's' Lodgings: © \-s 
Enter Callow and Margery, at ſeveral” Doors. - "ic 

Callow. Ah! dear Creatyre, how mych am | oblig'd to Fortune for this lucky 

inute, thay gives me the blzfſing of .meeting her alone, whom-I love beyond 
all the Uninerts, link me! neg Ef , 

argory. Ypu lave me, yeth Lyatrank ye, for what pray ? "IT 

allow. For thy ſelf, my Dear, thy Innocence and Beauty has ſb charin'd my 
heart: her Money 1 mean; that | never am at reſt, my Soul, but when 1 am 
with thee. [ Afar. 

Marg. Oh Lord, well then, donth queeth my hand tho, | 

Callow, Oh every part of thee is ſo Charming to me; that burn me, ?cis im- 
ofſible for me to. ſubſiſt without thee. The Philly can ſtand ſtill, 1 ſee, when ſhe 
1s without Conipany. . | [ Afiae.. 

Marg. Why, what d'ye mean to do ? you won't Raviſh me, will ye ? 

Callow. | believe ſhe puts me in mind on*t on purpoſe, Rot me, [ Afide. 
Rawiſh thee, no, no, only a kiſs from thy pretty Lips, or ſo, my Dear ſweet 
Hony-ſuckle z nay, nay, no frowning now, nor drawing back, for I muff do it, 
_ therefore—— [Kiſſes hers 

Marger. What dye make all this buſtle for, why don't ye then? - 

Enter Darewell. 

Darew. Oh, Lieutegant, you are a happy Man, I ſee. 

Marger. Oh Lord, the Captain, what ſhall I do now ? Þ Spets, and ſpeaks at in 
Prgh, pugh, w+ll, as4 hope to be thav'd PII tell my Fa-F" a rage to Caltoy. 
thee, and my Aunt, tho 1 will, that Ican never live in quiet for ye ; that you are 
Every. day, teithing, and by your-good will would be kithing me 'every minyte; 
when you know 1 hate. ye ath 1 hate the Devil, and with you were hang'd upon 
our Mulberry-Tree in the Garden, with all my heart ; like a thilly ugly, nad 
pimping, cowardly, tholdierly, rathcally, puppily Fellow ath ye are, to dare 
to affront me ſo. [Exit Margery. 


£ 


. Darew, 'Dſlife, what's the meaging of all this rage? ſhe ſtood tame epoygh 
to my thinking, when 1 came in. : o 
if we were alone ; cis the nature of this ſort 
before Company, but they*l ſtand as = It a 
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Carner, a8 a'Tomn Whore (got wit Child by ſome poor Bully) will to a Rich 


Gopazry. Squire, that ſhe intends ſhall father it ; 1 muſt after her, for | like her 
Six Thouſand Pounds better than my Commiſſion, faith, Captain. [Exizr Callow. 
Darew. . Faith 1 believe thee, 4s do a great many. more of thy Effeminate 
ſort-——+Buz ſtay, where is my jolly | Al this while, and the Company ? ſure 
| kan's miſtook her time; oh!'are you there, Madam ? \ * [Emer Berenice. 
Derew. Nay, you ſhall hear me now, and1 muſt rail at ye, or my heart will 
break z call ye ungrateful; proud, falſe, and unratural, 'not only to abuſe an ho- 
neſt Fellow that loves ye, but glory and perſut int——Heayn, what could you 
mean by this Letter, this abhor'd layeQtive? - [ſu a ſoft tone. 
Beren. This Letter has ſtuck in his throat worſe than a Ship-bisket, | 
Darew. Well, whas amends for this? What fatisfaCtion ? ſhe ſeems good 
natur'd now, and ſorry for what's paſt, this may be the Critical minute. CAfide. 

Beren, I am more ſorry, S1r,; theg you. can dfire, and if you'd pleaſe, to names 
yolr ſatisfaction. T*.:55490d 25nd 20 | 

Darew. This is 33. L6ould wilb;: 1 fee has touch'd her nearly. [Aſide 
. Beren. | beg your pardppy Sify with all my heart, and what elſe you you'll ho- 
nourably Command. | | | 

Darew. only your Lowes dear Madam, that's the Prize I value beyond Empire: 

Beren. *Tis yours from this hoyr, Sir. . 

Darew. My Soul, Life, Hears, Blaod-— Ah Pox 0 theſe Lntruders,. juſt,in the 
ick too, when 1 ſhould kaye cleagh'd.rhe Nail lbaye been fo long a driving — 
ab! *cis impoſſible 49. procesd,; now they come like: adeluge. Sfogies 
. Eater L. Bumfiddle, L, Hockley 0s. Bandy and Ars, La Pupſey,with her Lap-Dog? 

L, Bum, Boy, bid *em make ready the: Tea, and et the Diſhes in order. : 
Dear, your kumble-$er vant, bow dye good Captain, what fo cloſe together, 
nay, then there's ſomething more in the wind ; 1 muſt know, youll never thrive 
in*t elſe, Captain; hark*e, aword in your ear. 

Darew, Sq, now. ſhall 1 be.boſ&'d;by yhe tempeſt of her tongue, worſe than ever 
Lwas by a ſtorm ig the Bay- of B:ſcay. [L. Bum, whiſpers Darewell. 
 L. Hock, 1 vow Mrs..La Papſey, 1 never look upon.your fine Dog, but it ſets 
me almoſt a crying; 1 had the fineſt Bofognia Shock was drown'd r'other day, 
that; of my-Soul, ever lay in Lap; 1 carried bim to the Parkevery night with me, 
the Creature had ſo ſweet a breath, that I vow 1 miſs it ſtrangely. 

Bardy. *Tis a delicate pritty Rogue indeed, now. my Mother 1s ſo croſs, ſhe! 
Jet me have nathing to play with; 1 did bus Cefire Vother day to buy 2 little Mony 
key for my Chamber, and flying out into a paſſion, ſhe {wore a. great huge Oath, 
| had as lieve thou ſhouldt havea Man there. © -_ 

' -- ia. Pup; Go Dony,, go to my Lady, apd kiſs her, and-Toye her, thags ny 

ſweet Creature, | VE 3 

- . Þ, Hock. Cont, dear Jerel, Come,— CEker the Dog, 
La. Pup. Nid you ever ſee a thing, ſo modeſt, and fo ſhy in your Tife, Madam, 


| here's no Courting bim- 46.4. Wife; 1 have. been this three Months making a 


Match for kim, and covld never get him in humour, 

'. Jn Hack, Eye, that's a might indeed. 

La, Pup, Then, Madam, of all Creatures Heterogenea), he is the moſt --—-4 
j 


Gleanly,-— yo Mange, nor ever Iapetigigous in the leaſt ;— they hes a Mi 


for his ian in Philanthropy, he has at entire love for our Parity ; h: 


knows 


- © + 4 
knows my Humour to a Hair; hel not come near the Tarpawlia Captain, you- 
der, becauſe he's a Williamire, *tis a'wonder to tell ye, but the Creature has a 
firange averſion for this Government. Eb | 

* -*L. 'Hock, Alas, all the Ingenions part of *the'Nation have ſo, Madam. 

- "Bandy. Well, Pvads 1: will” have a Dog" then, let 'my Mother” fay what ſhe 
will ;—= 1 believe it teaches her to talk fo, for | never.heard ſuch fine words 
in my life. Wt wy [Afide. 
_ *Darew. Faith; Madam; all that 1 can find by your. long-whiſpering, is,” thar 
you have a mind todine with we to morrow.: ' - | bet, 

* L. Bum. Why, what a blunt Aſs art thon?—— to tel me_of Dining with 
thee ; Dine with thy Miſtreſs, Fool, and let me be by to put in a-word- for thee, if 
thov*rt wiſe ; depend upon me, 1 know her Humour to a Scruple, and it 
thou takeft my Council, thou ſhalt have her: Dol talk of Dinners now ?--- 
tis'trne,; a good fat: Haunch of Venifon; -boyÞd: with- Colliflowers, -would-do 
well to piddle over :—— Eating together begets Love: * Twas my Husband's 
Veniſon more than himſelf, that firſt won'my Heart,'as Pm a Proteſtant: 

"":Dirrew.. Well then; Madam, fince you will be concernet in my Affair, beſure 
'Yare Induſtrious. I : 
"'£, Bam." Keep tp thy Intereſt with tne, 'thou ſhalt have her, Boy. 

_ 21+ =. _ Enter. L, Brainleſs, Singers, Muſick, and Dancers. 

'L Braiz; Oh; Madam, ;your. Ladyſbips -Stoſt-humble*Servane;- yours, yours, 
dear Ladies, and your moſt” obedteht Slave, dear; Tivect;-pretty Dory; pad 1 
beg your Pardons, all;-for;being thus tardy; oh, how do's my dear Captain too ? 
why this is a piece of a Miracle to find thee aſhore; and eſpecially amongſt the 
Ladies; where Muſick is' going forward, for I know thou'hateſt all theſe Effemi- 
nate.lnſtruments, hare, ſhall ſend to the Tower, and borrowtwoor three pieces 
of Canon to eritertain thee, ha, hay ha. 2,5 8-202 JT {4 

Darew. Coxcomb. CD h PO INS. x '[Afige. 
\ Berzs, Wou'd* they wou*d haſte and begin; that- grim furly look of the 
Captains, will put us all ont of Humour, elſe; whata Face is there, with a gri- 
mace as ſower as if the Surgeon were juſt putting him ona Wooden-Leg, 

' Darew, The Devil it is,— well, 1 hope you like it ; however, Madam. — 

Beyer. I like it, 11ike the Face upon that Fiddle there, better by half; 1 like 
4t,—— ha, ha, ha, ba. F- | 
 Darew, But, Madam, Madam. 

Beren, Oh, noneof your Culyerin Shot here, good Captain, you had better 
uſe it againſt the French at Sea. 

Darew, Dama her, ſhe's got-into ane of her old freaks again; 

L. Bm. Words of courſe, words of courſe, Fool; apply thy felf to me; 1 
tell thee, 1'1I do thy buſineſs ; hark in thy ear, get the Veniſon ready. 

La. Pup. Why, ſure the Gentlemari catt be ſo deſipient, to take: any thing 
ill that a Lady fays ; Railery from a Woman, though neyer ſo ſevere, ſhould be 
ſupported by every man of Senſe with generous 'Equammity. '*''* ; 

Darew. Oh, good Madam, bepleas?d to Cramp your Dog there, with your hard 
Phraſes, and let him lick you an anſwer, how you' pleaſe; or go and-puzzle my 


. : 


"Lord there, any one but'mel befeech ye, Ps + 
L. Pup. Lick me an Anfwer, 'come Sir, 1 myſt tall ye, your [court -has no 
Goncatination in'r,” *tis all 'blunt atd disjoynted, and,zs my Lordifays,- your Soul | 
is 
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 Diftra&ed all night with my wrongs, 


' byt; now, Madam, in purſannce gl French. Gallantry, d hops 59 ba 


Tr "11915: 2 793 : 
| Rap eas; Madarp, /cis burnt Brandy «oo. 
«ben, 's all ghe Ta,in Faſhion, now, Fogl. 5 : $527 L454 
L. arden to Coole ; Ladies, 11! retire and dreſs, and 
£. Bum. - « 


' wvOpon ye there inſtantly 3 there will be all the World this fine Eycning, 


C32) 
is very unmufical, that 1-believe you never, knew 4 Diaphony. from a-Diapaſon: 
-wDurew, Nay, nay; ll not be itongue-worried now, I've a remedy fort;-- (Exit. - 

Bandy. VVell, 1 ſwear 1 could hye and dye with this. La, P»pſey, if it were 
only to hear her talk.” WEST: : _ wes 

L. Hock, She excels me, 1 think in the Caſſicks, but 1 was always accounted 
much the beſt Natural Philoſopher. 

L. Brain. Come, Madam, now I will preſent you with my own Compoſition, . 
which 1 lately: told ye of, wherein 1 envy the joys of that happy Creature, your 
Dog, and paſlionately bemoan my own Infidelity ; 1 was extreamly Melancholly 
when 1 writ it, Ks: - | | 
'''La. Pup, Where's your bow down to the ground, Dory ? Your Lordſhips moſt 
humble Seryant, ſays he. [Enter Boy with Tea. 
8 Bum, My Lady Hockly, wilt have any Tea ? Mrs Berenice, prithee come and 

by me. ze | 

Beren. *Tis for my Inſtruction, I know, Madam, —— now has ſhe ſome ſmut- 
ty Joke or other to whiſper me : [They fit down all. 

\ NO "tis as 1 ſaid, — LE. Bum, whiſpers. 
La, Pup. Come, my Lord, now-your own, I beſeech ye, 1 know it - muſt be 
extraordinary. | 
, 4. Brain. With all my Heart; you-muſt know Ladies, I call it Celadon*s Com- 
plaint agaiuſt Monſieur Le Chien ; *bis writ like: a Man of Quality, when the nexx 
new:Play-comes out: b intend to give it the Poet,. to ſhew %em the right way. 0 
taking a Song :- Hem, hem,—— 

| The SONG of Aonſienr Le Chien. 
FN Reat fore once made Love like « Bult; 3 For. Feature or Niceneſs in Dreſs 
(3s Lzda a* Swan was in TA ; Compare with him ſurely T. can 
Ad "rd perſepert | ih that Rule, Nor vainty my felf ſhould expreſs, 
Lg nw; des dtſcend like a' Dog; To ſay I am much more a Man; 
Tv when T to Svia would ſpeak, To the Government. firm too, as he, 
Oo on ber Breaff-figh "what I mean; - (The former I cunningly mean) 
Mh Henrt firings are ready to break , And if he Religious. can be,. . Ae 4 
For there 7 find Monſieur Le Chien. Tm as much ſure. as Monſieur Le Chieg. . 


7 ... Far Knowledge in Modiſh Intreaguer,. 4. But what need I publiſh my parts, | © * 
Of managing well an Amour, © " Or idl,ny Palſharielares ff © +-! 
{ defe. qnyj an6 with. twa. Lego, Since Fancy that Captivittes Hearts + 

t here I am Rival d by four : Reſalves not to alter my Fate :- © 

I 'may Sing," Caper,” Ogle," and Speak , : 
. And make a long*Court auft bieg, ' 

| And yet with one paſfonare lick © +» 

Tm our-rrval's by Monfienr te Chien, © © 


WY > 
\SY/2 


I. cry, Cruel Godt. what, dye mean,, . 


That what. to.my . Merit Belongs . 
(i-b, Bumn,, Very pretty truly; my-Lord..... x 
n 


.l;Þa. Pups: Prefty, 'cis incomparable, 1 ſwear, your baw $0. Chi down fo the ground agen, 
' * 6,497 7 " og 


J 


Days <1" 3 cl 5 la t% $2077 © 97511? 5: 2m þ vizk nate ud | bows, the of Lad bop £09, 

+1... Braipi No, Faich, there $:20 grqah. naagter, yn em,ho'r ConcFipe,. rruly I thipk is Ro J 

bane he hongur rg ſee; che parcicu- 

lar encerrathmene, you; ptbml | 'oes and talks. to la Popley, 

\ Reren.; Strike up-Molick, . /.- tlio 49:41 by; LA Seotch Song. and Dance here, 

L. Bum. Ah, ſwcet Mrs. La Pupſey, what would | give to do as Thuch ; here, Prichee take ſome 
Tea, 'ris gopd now. y'ave; hor. T 5914 Sr PT a tba 


IE anthe 5355! 


rain, Come, ler's go to Brightsb: idge 


[$4] 
Szrn; "Tis very true, & Pm « Proteftant : ovine thery, My Gears, Tet's or 
| La Pup: Come, Day, abroad, abroad, Dry; kefs ane; ye fant Jewel,au. kifg ki { Barn, 


SCENE Iif. Emo Sr Phitip ind Lovewet. 


. Sings. Did you not promiſe me, 8c, | 
Love. Can ye revoke your Promiſe then, can ye be fo ungratef ul ? fx” : 
Sir Phil | Prizhee, my dear, tio more, that 1 will always love thee, thou niayff ſure thy'ſelf. 
* Love. Love me, and keep me like a Slaye ſhonour'd"ctms,” 'ris moſt aryors; 1h, i ybu'd 
hare ne Jes re you have the- leaft CompMion for nic':' perform- your Promiſe,” wnd make 'me 
for your: d5 _ BY: (2483 {M1} 330 $2685; qt Eno oatl 
Sir Phil. My Wife, then I ſhould never love thee more.. $336 x 
Love, -Have I not purchag'd ye with Toyl and Study, paid with-my Labour and lodyffzious Wit, 
' a Ranſom). for repeal of-.my Biſhonour, nay, broughe ye a Fortune too beyond! your hdpez,* the 
beſt Inducement to 4 Marriage ſtaze, and de'ye torger me ? fye, Sir;'indeed-you ruſt or; you 
know-yare mine-by .bargzin. hg 7&0 34699. LARA] 7 | 
Sir Phil, And will perform it to thee the beſt way, by a free, vigorous and aRtive love, 0291 
il fail theey Child; then } were ungrereful 1ndeed,...r 1... is 
Lave- You never can perform, ubleſs you marry tie. © © 
\ Si. Phil. Oh, I watrant thee, Child, 1 warrant thee, *- © © | 
Five. Yoo kttow 1 love ye mych beyond my life 3 you know whit's dite'to-a Vow of Hondf\ 
#nd tho" my -tcifder years, "and too fond ! Heart, charnv'd:; by: your Merir, : ami your graceful Per- 
ſon, was won too ſoon at firſt : 1 could not doubt your Yows, and was as innocent of doing wrong, 
a5: fearleſs of receiving it; fram you. .,,-'-,, .... DT DIETS "2b ap | 
Str Thy. Dibeart, wich haming, Marriage, g4' FRO mide me Reck alf6rdy: oh,, 1 
ould” fake a damn'd confouhted" Hinband 3 Þ any fke aHof&rfize cahnor Neth wich Dbors and 
Windbws flue, if I'war-Aiv 1 ſuffticare 2- beſides; ix.iv i noe barter; ro dome'to theez wantomand 
brisk, and ajery as a Bird, to hop into the Boſom, Slog and. Bill, then fly away, ſoon afte 
come again, pruning my ſelf. jn welcome Libetry, than he confin'd'to w—__ in a Cage, 
batren in the Excrement of Martiage ? "LV I." 1 | 
Love. Does'this ConſiderationCounteryajl my being a;'Whore , and my dear Boy a Baſtard, <— 
Sir Phil. A Baſtard, why he's che moretike to be a Hero,.l-hope ; I-was a Baſtard my ſelf.” 
Love. No, yon defignyTfee-to- braake my Heart : ah barbarous Man, how cay: you be ſo Cruel? 
have 1 not always'beermoſt fatehful to-ye Tan there be any Vieeaerin a Wite, 'which 1'de nor 
hourly practice to oblige ye ? ney, dome but this Juſtice, you ſh Lady I'Þ be the deareſt hugy 
bleſt of your Creatures © Say; -chink,:do wii) you pleaſe, 111 be obedient, never repine.or grum» 
ble ax your ARions,- nor ſayiyow wrodg mie zho' you give cauſey never expet the ures that 
bd po ns to gadabroad,. and \Riovin es, 4X & a; hams a gay like a Houſc-Doye, 
and if I have you: theze nd,merry, if not, wich throbbing, Heart be ſtil] and Paticnte= 
my Eyes fk of af NE * ſhould fill 111'ary di wp'5uſt 'as F i yo coming 
and meet my Love Alilf with.a. face of ÞY.., = peas balnab og < fs: 
Sir Phil. Pretty, Rag prices more of this ſad ſtuff, - choy' chideff 'hefirk"uft aby 
wich talking, and-now thop makeſt me mctaycholly, rh” WAL Bil 4949S 80 
Love, Upon my Knecs 1 beg,. \ | 
Sir Phil. Oh A thi: 


6 L 


* 
l 
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; 


mour, ang.'ris-utial * -—» I'H provide for ye well, and youin.rcadn thautd daffre' nd glare? 
and 2 baſnctes ONE, wm Ra a Hink away from Sir pov nd jon rh ogrnh ALS. 
word rgore of this ſtuff, as you fender m my Mirtyy inkzbe Devity name, ''dWledch 
Ymall Lo hen Fhred it, ghieod POLE 102g oout 27 1: Bkir Phil, 
Leave, Bafe'and\perfidious;hafftheu then deciy'd me, is there no truth nor honour in the 885 
no Balmy Cure for-Btttay'd Intocerice rvoTothty'thiſtitig i teccieful Mati? i Ah, no, l find thire 
's not, ler Cunitihg then, the Wonar's never tf mey one tote'T'}] ſexfriy fruitful 
eg co egy nerds err ] ww ro ys parry Is i ror bac eprhdh Promie: 
hak, 'tis g here; already, and Ihope 'rwill proſper, to redreſFfubh aqyronp: every: 
Poiver witl Aill met © Fr OM Nenr0h C2 97 At & $-6h, L; SALE KESTE. A . ROS A 
The very Indian Heathens hate this Ill, ' Her Tawny Lover, the” les rude 59 jafts © 1*-: 
They never promiſe more than they fulfil : Bur a wiHiomatinns here pho 
2f any Virgin does her, Humour traft< * + © Jag? #)cfÞdf aipobr Mi A6ingf 8, 
12T I ; 24 0? AJ*16ET) $1200 MINN 03.12 8 321 ,91010. * niivit 
11-8 waz 1's 1.34 a33iid 5 #856; 4th 1341484 GY 
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A c T'IV. Scans Þ. 


Enter Sir Lawrence, Solon «xd Bias. 


ki 


Sir Lawr.J” OR an old Courtier that has liv'd in four Kings Reigns, -ſeeh 
three Crown'd, and had a ſtronghand in the late Revolution, whs, 
tho' he has got nothjng, has ſhene 2n Eſtate amongft *em, and that's goo figy one 
af a Courtier, to find in his latter-days fuch a dearth of good Manners, as to [tc 


* himſelf affronted, and his Progeny beffied, by a cleft Canibal, a Woman z it-has 


notonly given methe Spleen, bur nethinks I have upon ine, the Gor, the Stone, 
the Sciatica, and all the Diftempers incident to Hunan frailty, through mere 
yexation by the Parliament. | | 
* Bis. Well, let it be as it will, Pl} be a Man or a Mouſe Ym reſoly'd on't, 
{ will hgre a Wife ſomewhere or other, now my mind is let on'r, let the Wi- 
dw beas Muſty as ſhe pleaſes — what, any Man that will Marry need not want 
a Wife in Londox ſure. | | | 
© Sir Lawr. No Boy, F've another in my Eye for thee, 1 look gpon this ſence- 
lefs haughty Minx that abuy'd vs, as upon a thing of nothing, and now he's baffled 
of her Writings, a thing that has nothing,nor ſhall deſerve our, further trouble, 
for Widow withont Money, is like a Purſe without &, when once ſhe is empty 

bein not worth wearing, | 


/ « "Solow, True, Father, or like a Nut thats Maggot-eaten, when this Kernel's 


pie once, the Shell is not worth cracking, as a V.an may fay. 

"Sir Emy. By the Parfiament, and that's well faid, Selor, | fee this Boy has his 
Wir by fits and girds, as Women have their good Humors — gad, oe of the 
old Parriarchs could not have ſpoke a wiſer thing than that how, 

Bix. There's another 'Widow that I know of, that I believe has a Months 
mind to me, and Pll gg and ſtrike her up ere long; *yfaith P11 make but tew 
words with her, not 1; if they wont when they may, they may let it alone. for 
Bias, —— "tis the Widow Hack/ey, | mean, 1 believe you know her, old Gen. 


tema, 

| Enter Pimpwell, 

+ Vizr, How now,-e- What would this Woman hare, 'tis all one, 11 have a 
ſmack. at her, faith, 1! give her a touch to remember me by, | or and kifſes bor 
: Pimp, Rude ill-bred Fellow, radely. 

Jr Law, Ha, ha— Did you ever ſte fuch 2 Mettled Rogue, this 1s {© likeme 
in ny young days, I bave done as much ro my Mothers Dairy-Maid many & 
'time ia the Corn-field at home. 

Bias. Nay,never frowy nor call names for'the matter, here are Lads of mettle, 
tan telt ye but that, GIG 5 gt 

Pimp. Prerhee, Fool be - quiet, 'I have nothing to ſay'tothee, my buſineſs is to 
this Gentletnad, 4 Goes 2» Solon, be forin's back, 
. Saloy. Mietorſoath, why I don't know ye not I, as a Man-may ſay, 


& © Fir, Give. hera ſmack, Solon, dontiler her prate, gi7e her a linack, 1 Lid 


(34) 
" Fimp. Sic, tho? Pm a ſtranger ye, I ſuppoſe you know my Miſtreſs, Madam 
am__ ——_ M pry 

Sir Law. Hamph, Berenice. = 

Pimy Who knoxing ye ro be in; the Garden) ſends word by me, that ſhe de- 
kes to be happy in your good company. 

Rias. Smack her, | ſay, Solon. Come, Ill ſhew thee the way. | Goes toward: ber, 

Sir Lawr, *Dsheart, let her alone, Sirrah. Madam, your moſt humble Servant— 
my Son ſhall wait »pon her Ladyſhip inſtantly, and I beg your pardon heartily 
for t others rudeneſs, for ro ſay the truth, he's drunk, Madam, .-—1 had. no 
way bur that to bring the Dog off, _ [ afide. 

Pimp. VP m ſatisfy*d, Sir,—come, Sir, Will ye go ? | 

Soton. Ay with all my heart. Really Madam, I'm overjoy*d, asa Man may ſay, 
Bias. Gadzooks,. why this Solox's a lucky Dog now. 

Sir Larry. Lucky; ay: -— you had-like te have made fine work, fie. upon't; 
iotroth 8i.4,you mult not be ſo rampant, you might have ſpoiPd your Brother's For» 
rune by*c, by the Parliament you might, now Im ſerious, but go, d'ye hear, 


Com? your Peruke, and ſpruce your felf -up, the new Widow will be here pre- - 


{eiirly, ' ſhe's to come with my Siſter Bunifiddle — go go you'll find me here 
ahouts, 47s © Exit Bias, 
Sir Larrene ſolus. 
Ah,"many anights reſt do theſe two ' Boys hinder. me. of, they*re two ingenious 
Youths truly, ar leaſt, if ] may be Judge, eſpecially. Solo , wherein I differ 
' from other Fathers, who generally ace ſondeſt of theeldeſt Bloeckhead ; 
- now [am of the youngett : I have.a Daughter too, bur I think ſhe*s ſecure enough 
* Fom the Town Fellows, for I have neither let her Write nor Read, becauſe 
Fe ſhah'r' underſtand Love-Letrers : -hamph,-by the Parliament, here ſhe. comes, 
and that ſame Rak?-helly Lieutenant with her, [Enter Callow aud. Magzery, 
if thiz'$kitciſh liſping Jade ſhould turn Whore now, before ſhe can read her Hork 
book— the Devil muſt be very ſtrong in her. 1ll ſtand aſide and obſerve. : - 
Cllyy Fo affront and. abuſe your humble Servant ſo, my dear pretty Crea- 
ture, without any reaſon, | ſwear it went to my Heart, 
 Marg.. Why, Vyhac would you have me do when the Folks thee ns, I'm. tho 
aſham'd;beſore compatiy, 1 cau't tell what to do, beſides, if my Father ſhould 
burckoow, , 7 - "09% 8 "H0 IEA \ 
Sir Lawr. Which, the Devils in him if he ſhould, being ſo far out ofthe way—- 
Þ" fide. 


SirLawr. Daey he ſo, Oarmeal Face, | fhall talk wich you preſently. [oj 
:nGalow, Thy.Father, ah prichee don't name him, Child,as loag as lhayethee of 
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- Buthle, and do tho-Ruffle ones head with kithing one, 


þ _ Sir Fby, Ha, ha, ha, ha 


3 | : 


( 3s) 
' Sir Lewy. Oh rare, - rare doings ! She cair ſpeak at home, nor won? let. a 
Man touch her when ſhe's before me; but the Quean can bill like a Pidgeon, 1. 


ſee, now. [ aſide. 
Marger. O my Conſcience, for ought I thee you intend to marry me. 
Call:w, Marry thee; Ay, what elite my dear Rogue. 
Marg. O Lord, I ſhall never endure it, [ ſhall cry my felt to death, | 
Sir Lawr, O hang: ye [ afide, 


Callow. What a plague does ſhe man? I believe ſhe has a mind to have a. 
touch before-hand, Sink me, | 

Marg. Belides, my Father will kill me. 

Callow. He, an Old Grizzle,— 'Dslife-Pd banter him to death in half an 
hours time; and if' he ſhould but rouch thee, 1 would give-him a-tilup with wy 
two Fingers, that ſhould knock him as flat as a Battle- Ax, Burn me. 
. Air Lawr. Why then Sicrah, there's a fillup to provoke ye -— Come Draw, 
Bully, Dcaw | will cue your Throat elſe, by the Parchament 1 will, 1 can 
near as well as you, 'Dogbolr. | 
: Callow., *Dsbeart, Sir Lawrence here ; what ſhall I do.no\y ? | | , 
+ Marg, My Father! Now the Devil take all ill Luck — _T mutht take his 

t— Do, do, Father ——Beat him, thwinge him, break his Bones, cut his 
roar, for I can never be quiet for him, like a deboart'd, drinken, doltiſh, 
gandetheaded, dethcitful;, damn'd, devilliſh Dog, -as be is, to tcith. we tho, 

.. Calbw. $0, ſo; She's in the old ſtile again -—— I ſhall be worried between, 
**m if my Legs don*c befriend me Runs out. 
, Sir Lawr. A Cowardly Raſcal; what is he gone? —-— Here's 2 he Scarte. 
Officer for ye, —— if they.ſhovid chance to be all ſuch, we ſhould bear the 
French finely ; we ſhould have a ſpecial Army by the Parliament..  _. 
Marg. | believe, Sir, I have forwarned the Fello,v above a Thothand times 
tho I have, | 

. Sir -Lawr, Oh, very likely; that made yon cry, O Lord you make thutch a 
Hah, you lithping, 
vean you ; — But 111 manage-you Pll-warrant you, —- Come Huſly, cone 
ong with me. [ Exenzt, 


\ 


- Emter. Sir- Philip, Darewell, and Van Grin. 
' Van Grin. You never ſaw ſuch a Fellow as I am in your life, Captain, for the 
more the Widow Rail'd, the more. I Laugh*d, ha, ha, ha, tiil ſhe fetch'd our 
the Piſtolls, and then ſhe made me as mute as a Fiſh faitlt, for you knozy there 
was ao: Jeit. in that; but till then, ha, ha, ha, ha, you would have dy*d with 
Laughing, Jeſt after Jeſt, Hit afrer Hit, Joke atter Joke, ſoule upon her, as 
taſt as Hops, you never ſaw ſuch a fellow in your life, Faith and Troth. * 

Darew. No the Devil take me not T, nor aay one elſe, I b.lieve, 

Sir-Pbi1. ll diſcover my ſelf to the Fool, *cwill add to the Jeff, 

Darew, No, prithee, not yet ; let him go on a little further. | 

Van Grin, But the Deviliſh Jeſt of al} was, . that I ſhould give the Writinzs, 
inſtead of che confounded Counſellor, to this plaguy Sir Philip, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
—— whom I never ſaw ia my Life; hut 1 hear he's the Devil of a Fellow, 

Sic Phil. The D:vil he.is, and are you ſure you dowt know him when you 
ſee him, Min Heer Van Blunderpate. | | 

Van Grin. Ha, ha, ha; ba 


[. Grin fares at bim ind Laughs 


F 2 | ' Van 


(36) 


Fan Gria. *Tis ſo, 'tis he; Give me thy hand ye Devil yon,hark ye you-ſery'd 


nte a plaguy trick, ye young Dog, but | care -be angry with thee for the heurr 
ot me, -ha, ha, ha, ha _—— Wel Pm in haſte now, bat 1 muſt Crack a Bottle 
wich thee lome time or other, for | can't be angry faith, ha, ha, bs. 


Sir Phil, No, ſo | find; ha, ba, ha. — 
* Darew, For fear of being beaten, ha, ha, ha, 'tis ſuch a grinning 
P:ppy ; and here comes another. aJaroſt as bad; Oh my Lord, what you are 
hunting the Duck here, 1 ſuppoſe; Mrs, La Pupſey is in the. next Walk, ſhe's: 
div'd jaſt before ye. | | 


{ Exit Grin, 


Enter L. Brainleſs few Dreſsd. | 

L. Brain. A Pox take my Valet da Chamber, 1 ſhauld have been here half at 
hour ago, if the Raſcal had Dreſy'd me ſooner : : 
do'ſt like m2, thou'rt a Man of Judgment; the Devil take me if I amt not 
very much ont of humour about ir, | 

Sir Phil. Why, what would yan have my Lord ? here's the Brandenburgh's 
Out to a Hair, 1 ſee, The Walks begin to fill, here's Levmrh ey coming, and 
the reſt of the fry, I ſhal) be wallow*d if I ſtay, farewell: Pil go and fit an 
hoer with my little dear at home, and keep my word with her like a Man of 
Monour, H EF Ss # Exir, 

Darew. | had a Command from my Lady of the Lake too, to attend, ſhe's 
ſomewhere in the Garden'and I muſt foltow her, thv? the dear damn'd Devil a- 
buſes me perpetually: 'Slife here ſhe js hih ——— 


[ Looks angerly on Solon. | 


Enter Berenice, Solon, and La Poptey. 

Sirrah, let. go her hand, or Pl cut yonr Ears off before her Face, 
: Solon, 1 won't, no, tho' you coald Roar as toud' as a Cannon, as a nat may 
ay. | | LON 
 . Daren, Why then ll try if this can make ye, Raſcal. [offers to Draw, 

Berew Da, Draw if thou dareſt, thou Raſh, thou Cholerick Fool; draw bot 
an loch 4, nay, da but Iook as if thou wooldſt, by all the Saints above, Pl] dif- 
card thee for ever. ny —_ | 
 Darew. Death, Hell, and Fories! you make me a mere Changeling. 

Beren. Why, then I make yor! what you are ; and ſuppoſe you are Commanded 
to Att an Af a little, will you refuſe it to oblige your Miſtreſs, 

Darew. Ta Rank me with'fuch' a thing as that, a Dott, a Fool. | 

Solon. Fool ir. your Face, Sir, ' Gadzgokers, Madam, ſtand by and ſee fair 
play 3 you ſhall ſee me give the Captain a Salt-Eel : *Slid III not be baffled by 
ne'er a Water Rat of *em all, for now my blood*s up 1'II cut and ſlaſh, or goto 
Loggerheads with him if he dares. | 

La Pupſ. Ha, ha, ha, This Fool wilt make tare ſport ; I'll improve K. 

Bore”, D'ye hear, on my Conſcience he*lt bear thee. 

Daew. Oh Women, Women ! what were Men born to fuffer, | 
* Beren. To call a Gentleman Fool, a Man of his rare Qualifications ;-you ſhall 
fee A ſpice of his parts, cone Dance, Sir,— [She Sings, h Dances awkAardty. 
Dance any thing Extempore,——— Thete's a Lover ſor ye: $5, now break a ]-{t, 
quick, quick, break a Jeſt. | | ad | | 

Solou. A Jeſt ; why I fay the Captain will never take a French Prize at $2; 
becauſe he's ſo it! at taking ao Engliſh, one aſhore: there's a Jeſt- for ye. 


Dacp. 


Prithee, Sir Philip how 


C: 
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Darew, Sordid POppy- | — oY 

Beren, There's a Jeſt Extemport 5 thats more than the greateſt: Wit in Town 
can do, by this Light, Captain. 

Darew, Oons, d'ye call that n-J:{t: TEETER Ne 

La Pupſ. A Jeſt, Ay; and a good one too: Cone now, Sir, as your laſt Tcyal, 
Sing the Dialogue with me, that 1 ſhow's you in the Arbor juſt Bow ——— Qb- 


1eryve Captain, 


Here they both Sing, 
A DIALOGUE 'hetween Soloy and Bernice. 


Beren, Amon, if I ſhout veeive Addvreiſſes;. | 
D What would you de v0 diforre wy Embrecer ? 
Solon. Tf my dar Silvia woutd favour my Paſfion ; 
I wouldin faithful Love, Evirel thi Nation. 
Bereft. 7am Rich, For, 'and' Ting,  Charmioy ty Face ir, 
Wont merit can you bosſt to goin ſuch Grace ? 
Solon. I car Sing, Dance, Run, Leap, Wreffle, and Tumble ;, 
And all the Day and Night be your moſt bumble. 
' Deren, Can you be patient, and Fealvfie ſmather, 
© * If you ſhout Chane to fre' me Kiſr anaber. 
Solon. Par in Nature ol otbery exceeding ; 
And well acquainted too with your Town' breeding. 
Beren. Or if before my Time you find me ſiveling ;, - 
World you not gramble, not think of Kebelling? 
Solon, T from-my better; hve fearms thoſe Expedients ; 
And can by City Rule prafiiſe Obedience, 
Beren, Or if in Kivt, Rirh Cloths, or -at Play fiÞ, 
' T laviſh Thouſands, yet would you Obey ftil? 
Solon, In living great you would add to my Fame voo ** 
' There; how s London Wife but dves the ſame v0; 
Beren, Take, Toke my bayd then, and ftraight tet"r offell it, 


Thou art the very Foot Poe long for, 
arry. 


Solon. Let Fartune frown I can nevtr miſe 
For juſt ſuch Fools ar 1 are all that 


, 
rr 


' Brren. Very good; What think you now, Sir ? bk this accompliſh'd perſon 2 
Foot? When will you do as much Gaptain? | 45-3 I, 


' Darew. Well Pm fated to be the Foot my felf;' what would you have me fan, 
' Berew, Then live and learn, 1 mean more.manners, -Sir,- than 40 queſtion 'my 
behaviour; do that when you have power over me: Come, Yr. 

Darew, *Dsdeath, you won'r walk alohe with (him, | | 
' Bren. Not alone with him ; who told' you fo? Come worthy Sir. 

Solon Gadzovks this is the Cricketty Minute, ' as my Brother Bis calls it:; 
Lord how the Captain looks! as a Man may fay. | f-Exxeiret. 
' "Darew. Go and be: dam'd ;- PII plague my ſelf no more ; bunt only -rhis, Ill 
bear that Feltow, prefent ber with his Noſe, and ever fee her after, 
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Enter L. Subtle, Lovewel.'- 


L. $*btle. Then dear Sir, or dear Madam, for I yet ſcarce know what tocalt 
ve, 1 amo tranſported with what you have told me, Wall you promile to be 
true to me ? —_ be befar : ; 

Lovew. Ay your own Heart, Madam, you ſee before. ye, a pact, ug ortunate Wo” 
man, abus?d Netonds Carb” by 46 -worft 'of 1 ers Sir-Pbilbp, the jult 
Sence of which has rais'd my Spleen ſo high, that I will crack my Brain but be 
reveng?d, theref are"oice'more-aflure your ſelf; that as for his ſake my Wir lias 
usd you ill, fo. for. yours;and-may-. om; it, ſhall make ample ſatisfaction, 

L. S»btle. Get bug the: Wrcitngs. backe4—lile, year thts here, here next my 
Heart, where thou ſhale:grow-for.@vtr.,. 1.1 WO 1 oy Og | 

Lover, [ll :d6t os dye. Have.yoviſegn Counſellor Splztter linge we con- 
ferr'd laſt night together; he;ſhould haye been.here this Minute. ; 

Fu Subtle. No,-but-have-Fee'd, hi Jargely, not for his own, but to take thy 
Advice. AAS ET Ts A.2 veil $0.5 

Lovew. And he has done. it. faithfplly,.he has FRngrur's bbs rareſt;!new Deed 
abouc the Eſtate of Sir! $4/gmr's Uncle, that died at.Fhml , That our witty 
Knight will be ſo puzled about-ig,, fact. kgow. .his covcttous, Humor,. and have 
accordingly fitted him ;' oh, here. he comes, fo. Sir, yourhave. diſpatch'd I ſee. 

- £Euzer Splutter. with 2 Deed. 4 

Splmt. Ah Sir, you could not.doubt. that, .when 1 was to ſerve ſo goad a 
Client as my Lady,, here's that: will-puzale the Spark .,, or the ;Devil*s:in*c, but if 
this trick ſhould fail, we have. ſtilanocher Game co-play with him, for then ll 
adyiſe my Lady to go on with; her.Writ of, Cozenage, ?gad there we'll trounce 
him. ©. | | 

Lovew, No, prethee ſince. .Wit: has begun, let Wit end it, and do thou but 
play thy parthn bagtring, as well as I:;have done in flatt'ring and faivning on him, 
*tis impoſſible. butywe {ſhould ſucceed. ._-, 1+ = | 

L. Subtle. Does he ſwallow; that Pill finely?, ; pn 

Lowtw. As I could wiſh, -and. now | don't. touch upon . Marriage, the lewd 
wretch is as kind to me, as he ſhould really have been, had he done me Juſtice, 
whilſt I degenerated by my wrongs, lie in his Arms and Plot like a true Jilt, and 
whilſt he 'kiſſes me, vow dire revenge, Hack, the-Garden Bell rings, ./tis 
he, all away toyour Poſt, and Lawyer — wind bur. your Cue, ner doubt the 
- happy-Iflbes when T have finiſh'd;rhe work this ſhall be the fign. Fwbiftles, Exexnr. 

; - L. Swbtle. And if there be a happy. Star for Widows, ſhjae cleag now 1 beſeech 
thee, Hom 2-260 oh -- var 


5 


V Enter Sir Philip, 

Sir Phil. How does-my Bleſſing, what alone and melancholy, well, a pox take 
all Buſineſs I ſay, I had been with thee-an hour ſooner, bur that the, Houſe of 
Commons fate fo late, that —— ad PA Cs 
| ";Lovew. That you could not. mind your Miſtreſs, for minding the-weighty Af- 
fairs of S:ate, hah If I had not help'd him out, that Lie would -have made 
. him black io the Face. ' [| aſide, 
Sir Pbi/. Right Child, well but prethee, How go Aﬀairg with the Widow, 


b, 
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hb, and the old Muſty Kaight; haſt thou taken tby- leave? _ -- - 

Lovew. Speak ſoftly, Sir, Ilhaye-a Secret to tell ye. 

SicPbih, A Secret, prethee,whap is'c,- Qut with't ; 

Lovew, Che alittle further from-that. Door there, 

Sir Phil, That Door, Why what's the matter ? | 

Lovew, Huſh, ſoftly I tell ye, hark in your Ear, Counſeilor Sp/wirer's mt 
next Raom,... !- ...,-...,.- | | | 

' Sir Thi.” Counſellor Splatter, how fo, nay your Footman can tel] .ye that he 
ſhew*d him up, for my part I abſconded, rivasnot fit for me to be ſcen. 
.. Sir. Phz]. Bur prethee can'ſt tell nothing of the buſineſs ? 

Lovew, Why, by what 1 over-heard, the, Widow and he have had adifference 
about the Deed of. the other Eſtate of Sir Sofomox's Uncle at Hambmrgb, . which is 
in his poſſeſſion, in- which it ſeems you have likewiſe a conſiderable ſhare, and 
the ſtingy Widow not giving a good Fee, 1 ſuppoſe he's come. over to your fide, — 
{o that yoh are like to wallow in'good Fortune now——- ©. 

Sir Phi. Dear, dear lucky Rogue-——?tis thou act the cauſe of all, and 1 will 
ſo' reward thee—well, . Pll go to him-— | 
\ Lovew. Patience a little,” Sir, thete may be a trick in't, and he may chance to 
be a falſe Brother, .and deſign to over-reach ye, now-1have itin my Head, Sir. 

. Sir: Pbil, Wha, what dear-Rogue 2... .. , 
© Lovew. As for your good, Sir, 7 nm Rillcontriving, | 
' ' Sir Pbit. Sweet, charming, precious, prithee go on, a 
hou That if. this Lawyer ſold prove a. knave, which you know is no 
miracle, 
" Sir Phil, No no, a Miracle, no no. 
.* TLovew. And you two ſhould differ about Propoſals, being polſeſs'd of the Deed, 
having power to wrong ye; toprevent all,. Lhave contriv'd that. you ſhould lock 
me foto the Cloſlet here, then bring him in.to diſcourſe the buſineſs over, To that 
I hearing every word between ye, may be a good Evidence ia caſe of Knavery : 

Sir Phil. 1 gad, thowre. in the right Child, why, thy Wit increaſes every Mi- 
mite, it keeps no hounds, why this is the prettieſt projet to out-trick a Lawyer, 
bere, get in, quickly my dear, -pretty Angel, faith thon-tak*lf tos much care. 

Lmwere.. All for you ſake, Sir. * *© En OS | Clapping bis Cheek, 

SH Phil. | know it, and will be- grateful to thee my D-light, my Jewel ==— 
there?s no Service undge Heaven that 1 would not do to oblige my - Dear,Dear, 
Witty, "Sweet, Kind, Lucky. FS | | pn” 

* 'Lowew. Will you Marry me, Sir ? 
_ Sir Phil. Aw, — age 20, Prithee. get, info the Cloſſet Child, Pm afraid the 
Mai of Law will bolt in upon vs, and then ovrRlous ſpoild.. .- +. , +» 
T.ovew., D'ye keck ſtill; -I'H make-ye glad to do's efs I haye dove: with-. ve. 
” Str Phil. So how, lm rgcover'd from my. Fit again... He locks her injo the. Cliſſee. 
thx plapuy word Gomes always npon me, like an Eaſtern Wind, 'it blalts all 'my 
gy in a moment, — -2qw-to my Lawyer,-l hope there's.another Eitate coming, 
ſhan'c watt, a Witneſs, and I'm refolv'd. Fil make , him bawl loud _epongh, 


Rz enter Lovewell, with the Bog of [krugugs,. and Caiket. of Jeamels, LA 6 
\ Zewell, 1 have 7em once more, and to Sacred. Fate, thus low 1,Low,. with 
thanks for the Stticteſs'; The Jewels roo Man's glittering . 

damnation. b W - = 
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Now Marriage.Hater, -tho' 1 Rill'muſt be, 

Unhappy in . my wrong'd Virginity ;, + EEO 
1'll keep thee poor, thus'm reveng'd of thee, [ "Phiſler and 
1']1 never pay thee for niy Infamy. Ex7. 


| - . Emter Sir Philip, and Splutter neith 4 Parchment. | 
Sir Phil. Come Sir, here's a better light, pray ſpeak out z I'd not give three 
halfpence a Motion from this Lawyer, be'd"not-be heard two: foot off in Peſt- 
miſter Hall. nth |  [ aſide. 
Splatter. She's gone, I heard the Sign, —— | [afide, 
Why truly, Sir, Longs are none oth beſt—— Ugh, Ugh —— [Congbs. 
but il rea as well as I. can, Sir, and if you are the Heic at Law to this 
Eſtate | 
" Sir £hi). .Come, prithee begin; thov'rt a plaguy 'while abqur it, - 
Come, this Indenture, - * | 
Splntrer. This Indenture made the Fifteen Day of fygn/t, Anno. Dom. 1590, 
Sic Philip, So, gow he Mouths it like a tight Lawyer ; the Devil's in't if ſhe 
dNes not bear him now 7, | [ afide. 
Splanter, In the Third Year of the Reighn——— but hark ye ; before 1 go any 
further let's ſeg the Will, to know whether Nawe is Right here, I'll not 
read #' Word mare till | ſee that, yot! may bethe wrong Perſon for ought | know, 
Sir Phil. Pox af his dilatoty impertinente;' tow muft'l go fetch the Writings 
but of my Cloſet, ——— How now, the Door open; —= lure this Lawyer could 
rot blow a Ddor open with his Bawling ; — No\,no, it may be I {lipt the Lock ; 
I hope all's well within. | Fes | 


k- | | Exz. 
Splatter. 1, much good may'r dp ye with the Neſt, the Birds arc flown Lo my * 


knowledge, and 111 aftcr *em ; there's a Lawyets rick for ye, - | © Exit, 
ha Re-enter L. Subtle and Lovenel. 13 obel 
- L. Subtle. Haſt got *m? . x 1 
Love. Faſt, faft, Madam; I've ſecured *em for ye, where they ſhall neyer reach 
his Clotches more. + os 
L. Swbile, Oh thon dear life of all my Joys to'come; what ſhall I do to ſhew 
wy Gratitude. — | {_ Embracing ber. 
Enter Sir Feillp. | 
Sir -Phil. Robb'd, Cheated, Trick'd; * Undone, by Heaved, not only the 
Writings gone, but Jewels too, — A plague of this Lawyer, and the Female 
Devil that {et him, at Work,. where are they Now———— hah —— 
| | ; [Sees L. Subtle and Lovewell Embracing. 
L. S*b:le.. My Dear, Witty, Obliging———: - [Kiſſes her, 
Sir Phil, The Widow here, nay then tis paſt Redemption; my Damnation 
Is eparing and here are my Tormentors ready : Ah Foo], Fool, dull thoughts 
leſs Idjor, ; | -þ 
L.Sabtile. Now for my Game with him; Pilery what Wit he has, now Fortune 
turns the 'Scale—— Moſt Noble Sir, Chartm*d with yoar Perſon, routed by your 
Wit ; My Heart new Modell'd, and\my Pride laid .low,, az contrary ta Cuſtom 


come to Wooe ye 3 and tho” a Widow, .2 mere Brokers-ſh , Thap as you ay 


pur aff Stals Wares for New,,. mult beg ye to take up With an Old Svit, 2nd 


Marry me whilſt I am worth the wearing. | 
Sig Phil. Oh! | [ Groans. 
b | a Lovewol, 


aud 


early. 


| (4) 
. Lovew, Orif you think a. broken Virgin Better, that is as gobd a Maid as you 
have left her, and can make ſhift to Dine on a poor Joynt, that you have made 
your Breakfaſt on betore ; Here I ſtand by you ready Cook'd and Dreſs*d, to be 
Cut up, Sir, by the Knife of Matrimony. . | 

Sir Phil. So, there's two Broad Arrows gone through my ſhort Ribs already —- 
ſuch another Attack and I'm gone. 

L. Subtle, Tho? y*are poſlels'd of Seventy thouſand Duckets, a mighty Sum in 
Jewels too, yet, Sir, -in Charity you know 

Lovew. Tho' loaded with your new Eſtate, ig Hamburgh too, Sir, you ſhoull 
Bot flight poor me. 

Sir Phil, Ah Plague upon ye. 

L. Sxbtle. A young brisk Widow is no'Purgatory, Sir. 

Lovew. No, Sir, nor is the Property much alter'd in Virgins of my ſort. 
ng Phil, Ah, the Devil take your forts —— there's no remedy, I ſhail be wor- 


L. Subtle, Fie, fie, Sir, *tis a ſhame to let us Court ye ſo, come, faith, ſay the 
word, ſhall we draw Cuts. | | 
Lovew, A Short and a Long, Come, Sir, here's a ſlip of Parchment that ty*d 
the Box of Writings,this will do rarely. [Takes wp a flip of P archment from theground. 
Sit Phi. Ah ſtinging Devih - | 
L. S4btie. Ha, ha, ha, —he'll fall to my Lot, on my Conſcience. 
- Topew Nay, that*sTnjaſtice, he ſhauld rather fall to mine to make amends for 
old ſcores, --—— What ſay ye, Sit? - 
Sir Phil, Why, 1 fay, that if ye don'c both get ye inſtantly out of the Room, 
[ ſhall beat ye; -_ | 
 L, Sabtle, SON An, Wn. 


Stir Phil. 4 Plague on yonr Merriment, would the Devil had, theſe Lodgings 
for being fo near the Street, Id try elſe if you would Tygke anocher {ort ot 
noiſe, 

Lovew. That Lewdneſs "has nndone. thee, impious Wretch, the ſcrow! of thy 
Offences are full numbred, and puniſhment purſues thy Guilc apace, canſt thou 
ſook' on me and not bluſh to deathito- ſee the Innocence, thy Vice has ruin'd, , 
for tho? by+Nerjuries .and- Oaths Herrai'd, 1 iwear | was le innocent of 11}, 
| thought all Love like mine, was Honourable, hs: : 

Sir Phil. Wilt thou make me forget my (elf, Wilt thou not_ be gone, thou Witch 
thou Devil? - Confourd **m, What ſhall I do with *&m,", | 

L. Szbtle. Now Sir, purſue your Marriage-hating Humor, Men of great For- 
times may do what they pleaſe, Fool, then ſhalc be my Days and Nights di- 
verfion, I'll never eat but the Theme of all the Jets, ſhall be Sir Philip's, Wir, Sir 
Philip's Humor, and when | go to Bed, my very” Woman —yiewpg the: Jew- 
els, ſhall eyen burſt with Laughing, and cry out, On. lilly, "P lilly. Marriage- 


hater, = 


Lnew. And when 1 come to th? ſport——— , kN | : 
_ Sir Phzl. Why: then a Legion: comes, a thowand--thSuſand; 'dsdeath, I Thall 
traw upon ?em, ifT ſtay, ve no patience leit,f Runs and locks bimſelf imo the Cl ſſ:t. 
Lovew. Nay, F han't done with ye yer, Sir. | Goes \axd Drums at his Door, 
L Sxh:le. Fherte's a Widow®s Call to Marciage tog, Sir, I krow you love it 
| "" Wk { Drums, 
G _ 
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Ob wret. bed Tribe, that dare that Law diſpute ; 
WW hich does their Race diftinouiſh from the Brute : 
Luſt w2s a Chaos, till the Great Creator, 
4 on/in'd to bounds, the Wilds of Human Nature ; 
But this foul Beaſt as if of Bownds aſham'd, 
D:fzing Marriage, chooſes to be Damn'd. [ Exeant. 


hn ——_—. 


es. 


AcrtV. 'Screnxs Il. 


Enter Lovewel, 

Ure there never was fo fond a fool as 1, now the heat of my paſſion 1s over, 

1 ca:!'c for the heart of me forbear coming back to make him another Pro» 
poſal, he has ns'd me-barbarouſly, bur then he has us'd me Kindly too by fits, 
bnt then agen, the wrong he did me in getting me with Child, is inſufferable,— 
| ay, but then azen, *ewas with my own conſent, but then *was monſtrous io him 
to refuſe ro make me amends, ay, but how do ? know but this laſt kindueſs may 
Convert him, 'ti$NO imprudence to try him once more, Heaven may have 


chang d his Mind. Sir, Sir, — a word wee, —— [_ Knocks ſoftly. 


Enter Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. How now, How dar'ſt thou come back t'abuſe me, thou Sorcereſs, thou 
Thief, thou damn'd confounded plaguy Creature ? 
© Lovery. Alas dear Sir, why do ye wrong me ſo? 

Sir Pbil. Dear Sir, — ah pox upon thee, dar*lt thou mock me ? 

L ovew,: Not [ upon my Soul;Sir, 

Sjr. Pbzl, Or doſt thou come back for. my Cloaths and Money, thou haſt not 
robb'd me enough, haſt thou, thou Sybil.'—— Where are the Writings and the 

Jewels, Gipſcy hah ? 
*  * Lavery, Pray benot angry, Cir, | have 'em ſafe. 
Sir Phil. Hah, Halt thou 'em, have a care of Lying. 
I. over. By all that's good I have,-Sir, the Widow has not toveh'd em yet. 
S:r Phil. How?s this, What a plague, this little Witch did not take 'em, 
che way of frotick only, fure, 'dsdeath unriddle this quickly, I'm-impatient, 
Lov:w, You ſhall have 'em agen, Sir, 
Sir Fhil, Hah, What ſay(t thou? 
Lovew. You ſhall have 'em agen. 
Sir Phil. Shall 'I,-—— Where, When, How ? 'dsdeath don't trifle with me, 
ve w. From me, Sir, from this Hand, this liberal Hand that gave away my 
tHleart, ſhall give what you deſire, 

Sir Ph;1. Tacn Vi believe thou lov'ſt me, 
- L pew, Bi you muſt Marry, Sir, 

Sir Phil, Ugh, ugh, vgh. [ Conghs andSpits, 

Lovew, And that before hand too, elſe I am off the Racks 

Sir Fil, Art thou refoly'dd to Murder me ? 

Lew, Murder ye, fie, 'twill be a Health perpetual, all your life paſt has been 
pergetual hmrcy, laviſh and wild, *tis time, Sir, now to ſettle, 
Sir Phil, Settle, and Marry, So, "there 1s, 1 remember, a third conyenience be- 
PNg3 101 100, ——> )' Lovew 
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Lever. You'll find your beſt Convenience is to do't Sir, take me, and take ail 3 
yet, — If not, Adieu tye, I ſhall make ſhift to ſave a Fortune out o'r. 

Sir Phil, Let me conſider, and ere I give my reſolution fully, ſum up the Ca- 
talogue of Marriage Evils. 

Lovew. Do, Sir, whilſt I oppoſing anſwer with its Bleſſings, 

Sir Phbi/. Imprimis, to Marry ones Stale Miſtreſs, ridiculous ! — 

Lovew, Not when your Fortune's ſunk,and ſhe brings ye Thirty thouſand ponacs 
to build it up again, 

Sr Pbil, Secondly, to feed ſtill upon the ſame Dith, Morn after Morn, N: ke 
after Night. — Egud, - [ Kecks, 

Lovew. Wholeſome, wholeſome ; *cis the variety of Kickſhaws that breed 1o 
any Diſeaſes, | 

Sir Phil, Thirdly, to be Forty times call'd Whoremaſter, 1s not halt ſo I2nc- 
minous 4s one Cuckold, - Ooh — 

Lovew. Nor is the plague of Cuckoldom half ſo Nauſeous as that one Diſeaſe 
that attends the unfortunate Whoremalter. | 

Sir Pbil. Fourthly, to live like a Dog with a Bottle ty'd faſt to his Tail, cra"1 
Ape with a great Clog on; Oh Intolerable! 

Lovew. Which you would never have done, if like an Ape you were not Miſchie- 
yous, or did not like an unlucky Curr run after other Mens Sheep. 

Sir Phil, Then to have a uſeleſs Wife 'Puking, — Ugh an Impertinent 
Nurſe a Snoring pugh — And a little ſquab Brat a Bawling, - 
ugh, ugh, ugh, -— Oh the Devil, I ſhall fetch wy Lunzs up, I ſhall 
never endure it. | [ Coughte 

Lovew. Why then, 'Adicu, Ill never ask ye more, I am reſfoly'd on'r. ; 

Sir Phil. Stay A lucky thought comes to me on the ſuddgy., which 
if it take Effect, ſecures me yet [ aſide. Come hither avain, woere 
did you leave the Widow. | 

Lovew. "At the Streets end, with promiſe to come and deliver all up to herth.s 


Evening z and ſince you perlevere thus in lnjuſtice, I am reſolved Pi do'c,-—- 


She's ſo overjoy'd that ſhe Intends to have the Mulick and a Mifquerade at her 
Lodging'to Night ; ſhe will be grateful to me tho? you wont, 

Sir Phil. Come hither, thou haſt won me, I will do'r. 

Loevew, What? Marry me. p==4 

Sir Phil, Pox, prithee name it by ſome other word, a Thundeibalt is not fo 
dreadful] the plaguy Black Coat, ſhall do the plaguy buſineſs, if that's ſufficient, 

Lovepp, 'Tis all I wiſh; oh,how my Heart beats for Joy, this is the happielt $i0- 
ment | &er law, —— 

Sir Phi}. ll get a Parſon and in an hour be with ye; till when, adieu: A" 
little did I &er think to be FooPd thus. 

Lovew. Nor 1 to be ſo happy. Exit Lovewell, 

Sir Phil. Of what an odd kind of Compoſition is the Nature of Mai :-— 
If Conſideration now could take place in me, I have no reaſon to dewy doing 
"Juſtice, to this pretty Creature, that is ſo. kind, and can do me ſo mucÞþ gooyl ; 
but on my Conſcience, my only cauſe of hating a Wife, is, b2cauſe it is conve- - 
nient for me ; and Marriage in thoſe of my humour, is juft like Devotion, Lov'd 
and Practic'd the leſs, becauſe 'it is Enjoyn'd us ; beſides, being our-witted by 


I this lictle Devil has lo nettled me, that I cannot forbear putting one Trici: 201e 


10” I [ 


n:eaſanable ; Let me ſee, ſhe will be Marcied bejorc ſhe. 
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refunds, —— . Very good; why ſhe ſhall,va-— and | think I bave a Vally de 
Chbambre can perform the Office as well as any Prieſt in: Chriſtendom; is true, 
he's an Iriſhman, but a little; ſenſe will ſerve; tp do ſuch a — 
Hey ——— Mack Buſſie. 


Taver Buffle, 

Buſfle. Thy will, ay*t pleale thee. 

Sic Phil. Buffle, (i ſince'this four or five days that thou haſt been with me, Þ have 
received ſo good an Opinion of thy Wit, that | have now a proje@& to Employ 
thee In, 

Buffle, | ſhall take Care. of it ” the beſht of me Ability, if thou wilt be plain 

with me in. vheyatter, =. - 

Sir Phil. Why Mack, . 


4 Married, and I would have thee do. the Office 
for me: Can'ſt thon read: ice, and Att a Parſon recely, hah ? 

Buffle, Ee warrant thee,  for"Ee-have a Brother that is in Order, and ce have 
ſeen him do it {o often, that ee" cannot miſtake. 

Sir Phil, That's well ſaid,” 'PN fit thee with a Habit preſently, and then do it 
but Cunhtiogly and be'the glory of thy Country. 


Buffle. 1 warrant thee, 1 warrant thee, my Father Zeg was 2.cunning Scab be- 
- fore Me, —— { Exon, 


SCENSE Ih 
Enter Lovewell, 


Lovew. Tho” to oblige my ſelf ' muſt-pat this new-Trick upon.the Widow,yet 
1. cannod in Conſcience but contrive ſomething to do her a kindneſs, and there- 
fore reſolve te manage the Old Knight's Nephew, the Planderkin, till” he is fit 
for my purpoſe, one Minute will do it, and then away brisk to my own-Sir Philip; 
Hark, I think I hear him already. —— [" Noiſe within. 
Van Griz, within. Ha, ha, ha, ta, — - | 


"Lovew. Ay .”tis he, and I believe laughing at his ſhadow for -want of a better ' 


Subject, 

Emter Van Grin, Limping. 
®di Sir, you're come very opportunely Pray what iv rereikins your Mirth ſo, 
' Van Grin, Why the oddeſt Jeſt that ever I knew in py Life, Faith and Troth, 
Ma, ha, ha, ba,—— for upon the report of the Widaws late good ſucceſkon 
mult know, 1 was making freſh Love-to-her, and rundigg-after her down a pair 
of Stairs, where the plaguy Jade her Maid, Ha, ha, ha, —— had thrown a hand- 
tul of Peaſe juſt before; what does me 1, but tumble down froth Top to bottom 
Faith and Troth Ha, ha, ha, Gad I believe Pre broke tive of 'nly Ribs— 
beſides, ſpraining my Leg, Ha, ha, ha, ha, - did you eyer Know ſuch a 
Jeſt. 


DF Sits down. 


Lover. No, by my Soul, never. ſuch a kind of Jeſt in my. life, 

Van Grin, My Head too, I've a knob in that as big as a Turkey Ege, 
Ma, ha; ha, She told me beſore a Cannon ſhot. would not break 1t, a8d 
now 1 find her words true Faith and Troth. 


—_ Oh Sir, 'tis a great fi ad of : Love, when ſhe begins to ploy Frolitks 
ce 


Yan Griz, Why faiths, 1-think fa. 


LT It "CT Iq1 - 


LN -” Solon. © Lard ! I vow and lxear, Madam, could. ontrun the fivift. win; 'd 
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late too ;. but-if 1 thonght this tas her way of making Love, Gad! d-. go:and 
preſent her the uſe of my Legs and Arms, and letther ſpraio and break 'em as 
ſhe pleas'd, let her batgive me leaveto Joke, and allthe reſt of my Members are 
at her Service, faith and troth, ba, ha,  ha,: ha;:a very good Jeſt faith. 
Lovew. And truly; Sir, Yours is the moſt ſenſible foct of Love of any- I ever 

heard of ; for as a: famous Author hasit, | 

He that Hangs, or beats out's Brains, 

The Devil's in him if he feigns; - ' 


Van Grin. Why %is very true and that's very pretty, and fo art thou” 
too, ye little brisk ſmug-fac'd Rogue, ha, ha; ha, —— Oh my Ribs, - wy. Side, 
my Legs, ha, ha, ba, —— a plaguy Jade, that was ſuch a Jeſt to- 
throw Peafe: upon the Srairs. | 

Lovew,- Ah Sir,thereby hangs;a ſtory that would'make your Ribs ſoon well again, 
if you Knew all. _——— 

Van Grin: Say*{t thou ſo+- prithee what is't? 'my dear Mercary. 

.- Lovew, Nay, 1think in Jultice tought: to inform ye therefore koow Sir, thee 
Widow loves ye, and this Maſquerade'isl betieve made chiefly tor your: lake. 

Van'Grin, Aa, ha, ha, ——— No, no, ye jeſt, ye Jeſt. 
©. Lovew: Huſh, "lay your Finger' upon your ? South, ——- here comes. Company z- 
and if your Legs will give ye leave follow me, Þ 1] tell ye more. [ Exit. 
i Vas Grin, *Dshtart," if my Legs were'off” I'd" follow thee upon this account. 

{ Exit Lqnping after ee. 


Enter Bumfiddle'and Darewell, 

' Darew, "Dadeath ſhe has abus'd-nie-beyohnd humane patience. | 
- ' L.- Bum, "Oh you muſt never mind that; 'Capcainz "ris the way of ſome Wor 
men ; You a Man of War, and-leave off the. Fight for a- Chance ſhot or two, I'm 
aſham*d on't,— - When ſhall we ſup doguttier again, the laſt Veniſon was 
vety good as /Pm a Proteſtant. 

Darew, *Twas a fign ſo by-your Patiog timed. —— | [off 
Oh, when you pleaſe, Madam,— but hark:ye, when is'niy Martiage 'to be. 

L. w Why thou ſhalt have her to Night, ——- are the Hundred Guineas 
ready 

Darew. All ready to Chink into your hand, Madam, if that were but done once. 

L. Bum, Thou ſhalt have her to Night then, | tell thee, ſhe one to thee to 
get a Parſon ready, didnot ſhe, 

Darew. Why yes, and Ihave.one yonder;. but the Devil take me if lam not 


afraid ſhe'll have ſomedamn'd freak'or other in her head, and plague me again 


lee yonder ſhe comes,- and that Fool Solow with her, whom 1 bave ngt yer bearen L 
but if he capes when next I meet him, Vi] give him leave to Rival me indeed, 
Emer Berenice; Solon, and Pimpwell. | 

Beren. Yohder he i Is; And I muſt. terze him" once more, tho! Iloſe him by%, — 
pive me your hand, Sir, why dye loyter ſo, You know 1 hate to- RI 
ont of my. fight; and yet. you are ſtill fo backward, £ 

Darew, Fond, by this light, and blames him for his Loitering. 

-L Bam.. She is not bzwitch*d ſure, is ſhe. 


8 _ 


ner; (a6. ho. 

Dater, | ſhall. have to \ Patience, ——— Come Madam, what d”ye mean ? 
the Man of God ſtaysyouder® according'to. your Order. 

Beren. Oh, thaok ye good Captaiti'; "l.had forgot 1 vor. 

L. Bxm. Oh, ſhe's coming to her ſelf again, I fee. 

Berex. Sir you are extremely oblig'd. to the Captain here, for his good will, 
. fearing that I ſhould keep your paſſion: off roo 100g, he has provided here a 
Chaplain for ye. Come, 'Sit,, Pm ready. {7s Solon, 

Darew. Death and Furies ! a Chaplain for him. . 

S.lon. 1 Vow and Swear he*sthe Civilleſt perion that ever I met in my Life, as 
a Man may ſay. 

Darew. Nay then, Rage ſhall take place; Scoundrel avauot, and d'ye hear, 
Madam, do me Juſtice inttantly, and come and let the Parſon do his Duty, oc 
may. | live branded with the name of Villain, if here I throw not off all rules of 
Decency, Manners,” Reſpect, and Duty for your perion, and carye out inſtantly 
' my worit Revenge in the Hearts blood of that ridiculous Monſter. 

Beren, Why,come then; 'Lord ! what need you be in ſach a paſſion? If I muſt 


£ 


be yours, | muſt be yours, — atnd there's an end ont : God. buy Solov, 
ou ſee there's no help fore, — Beyy ſtay here, and bantcr him as I in- 
frruted thee, aſide to: Pimpwell, Exeant. 


L. Bum. | was plaguily afraid the freakiſh Jipſey would have made me loſe 
my hundred Guineas. 

Solon. A plague on't, what doiggs are here ? Now foreward then backward; 
then this way, and then Yother way z now Chuck under the Chin, and next mi- 
nite ſper in ones Face; why this is the” very Devil, as a Man may ſay. 

Pimp. Oh, Sir, don? t trouble your ſelf; this is only a trick upon the Captain; 
-go preſently and dreſs yo ur Flt for the' Maſquerade, and then rely upon me ; 
Fll give'ye an account of«ffer Habit, and you ſhall ſteal her off and Marry bec i in 
pie of him. 

Solon. Why then, I vow and ſwear, that will be mighty neatly contriv'd; and 
I ſhall have ſomething i in the bottom of my Pocket for: thee too, Sweet- heart, — 
-and if I'can but ſteal her away as thou ſayſt, 1 care not if lgo to Loggerheads 
.with the bluſtering Captain every hour of the Day, as a Man may fay. 


SCENE IH. 


Enter Sir Lawrence and Bias in Maſquerade; Sir Lawrence 
% ar:ſi"d like an Old Womas, 


Sir: Law. If I am not aſham'd of my ſelf; there is no Wiſdom.in Aze and 
Experience; for an Old Man as I am, whoſe dreſs ſhould be grave and decent, 
aud whoſe Actions fould be conſequent to his Gravity, tocome a Ma! (querading, 
Equipe thus egregiouſly: ah 'tis Foppiſh and Vilez — —- But thea again, tis 
true, I'm a Couttier, and the Fop is the leſs ſeen in me. 

Bigg. For my part I ne er trouble my head about that, Pm no more a Fopnow 
thaa I us'd to be. 

Sir Law. Ah Boy, "tis for _ ſake that I Expoſe my ſelf thus; the Widow 
has receiv'd hec Fortune again, | hear, and therefore we muſt tura the humour, 


' ais Morning 
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ſhe has appointed.the hour, told me her Diſguiſe,and I'm to ſteal her away to night 
n Maſquerade. 

Sir Lawr, Why, Bleſſing on her Heart, and my Opinion of her is migh- 
tily.chang'd ſince yeſterday—— go go away Boy and watch her Motions —--— 

y Son. Exit Bias>®* Solon will be proyided for to night too, why, here 

ill be ſach an hour of Coupling; gad, I believe.the Stars themſelves will be all 
io ConjunCction, and I'm glad on't at:my-heart faith, _—— how now, who comes 
here — oh, 1 fee the Humor holds general, there are more Fools abroad 


than toy ſelf. | 

Exter Callow and Margery is Maſquerade. © 
| Callow, 'So, My Dear,vow thowtt-mine by Law,the Parſon has done his part — 
and I think ye done nine a little, ——-and faith to get up the Chimney to come 
out to me, was a very odd contrivance, that's the Truth. 

Matger. What d'ye think a Maid of my Age cart contrive to come out to her 
Man, when ſhe hath a mind to be Married, 1d have broke thown the Wall but I'd 
have come to thee ; if thwere only to ſpite my Father, Pit tea: him to lock me 
UP. | | . | 
"Sir Lawr, That lisping Fool puts me in mind of my Peggy, that I have lock'd 
up at home. = 
Polk. Ay ay, now I have thee faſt, let the old Heteroclite fret 'himſelf into 
a ConſumpFon, if he will, —but ſee, here's ſome of. the Maſquers come already. 

Marg. Ok'Lord, that's an old Woman, I'll go ſpeak to her, —— How uow 
Grannum—. What make you here, hah? 


Sir Lawr. I come a fooling as you do,” What kave you ſtole out from your Fa- 


ther's houſe, through the Chimney, ſay ye ? 
_ Marg. Yeth that | have, and have Married without hith leave, becauth I found 
my ſelf capable. 
Sir Lowr. Indeed, 
Friend ? | 
Callow, Inſtead of a better, Grannum, you will get little or nothing by us this 
time, we can bring our ſelves rogether without ye, we ſhall have no ocafion fos 
a Bawd, Rot me, 
Sir Lawr. This muſt be the- Rakehelly Lieutenant, 1 know him bp his Rot we. 
Callow. But if you have a mind to-try, how you ean moye your ol Bones, and 
will Dance at our Wedding, you muſt come away quickly, for we are juſt going 
to begin, | 
Me Ay ay, old Drybouth—we are Jatht going to begin, ha ha ha Exerne. 
Sir Lawr. She has got my young Jades Tone exaQly, by the Parliament | don't 
if thefe young Queans can ckmb up Chimnies to 
Il go at- 
[ Exit. 


What! and you are the happy Bridegroom, are ye 


- get to their Felows, what a plague ſignifies Locks to our doors, 
"er 'em and be reſoly,d, for my Heart miſgives me damnably, — 
Enter L. Subtle, Sir Philip, and Lovewell in Maſquerade, 
L.. Subtle. Baſe faithleſs wretch, haſt thou decetv'd me then. 
L. Eovew. ?Tis in vain to rail, Madam, Sir Philip has done me right, and you muſt 


"excuſe me for fruſtrating your hopes upon ſo good an occaſion; if we have 
'wrong'd ye, you know the Law 1s open, 


Sir Pb;. Ha ha ha——Here they are faith, — here's the glittering Damnati- 
an—— —come into my Clutches agen Widow. [ Shews the Fewels, 


L. Subtle. And I bope ſhe'll make thee pay for 'em,——-r | fince merely t5: 


abu'e 


(48) 
abuſe me thou haſt Married—for'ſtill 1 know thou hateſt it ; May Diſcord, Jea- 
louſie, hated Barreancis, with allthe Curſes of the- Marriage-State, be thy perpo- 
tual Plague, | 


Sir Phil. Ay-ſo it ſhall when 1 comg.into't, — PS 


this Crochet will'do well upon my .H+at, Widow, —— — 
L. Subtle, Ovt of my fight, or I ſhall Stab ye both, 
Sir Phil. Ob, nay, if you are (@ deſperate, farewel tye,— come Lwewel, let's 
go and peruſe our Writings: ; o| Exit. 
Lovew. Fie, fie, this Rage is ridiculous ——— what is done, is done, and 
tho' I cannot wtong my {elt, nor part with my. dear- Philip, nor his Fortgpe, yet 
if you'll folow my Adyice, Madam, and Marry, Pll helpye to a Fool and Fifteen 


' "5. 


hnndred a year, if that will make amends, nay, never boggle at it.—Keep np 


good Humor, let the Dance begin, and ere an hour is ended, he's.your, own. 
L. Sub:le. Thov art a very Devil, and thou. canſt do any thing, there's na 


remedy, [ tee I muſt rake what thou. wilt give me, lead on. [ Exennt, 


Enter Darewell. 

Darew. Sa, with much ado, ſhe*s mine at laſt, tho! I was damnably afraid at 
firlt, all the time the Service was ſaying, that ſhe would have plaid ſome. freak 
er cthtr with the Parioa, — but, as it happens, ſhe was more tame than [ ex- 
pected well, Heaven ſend me good luck 
- Rough. abQUT NET. 


- 2-7-2 1: ; Enter L,; Brainleſs, 

L. Brzin. Who's that, Derewell +. 5 2 | | 
. 'Darew. "The'ſame, 'my Lord, What is not the Dante. begun yet ? | 

L. Braiz, Begun , what, without me, Fool, they may as well begin with- 
ot. the Fiddles, 1 have kept em a little 'too long, ?cis true, - but what doſt think 
Pre been empioy'd about ? 

Dare. Nay, {tome mighty Aﬀeair, without. doubt. 
: -L. Brain. "The greatelt inthe Werld, the Devil take me, —thou art my 
Friend, 1 dare truſt thee, hark in thy Ear, —— Im juſt now Married, 

Darew, Married, my Lord,-why bark in your Ear then, So am I, this hall 
be calld the Marriage Moſquerade,For I know of two Couple more, but to whom 
good my Lord. .. . | 

L. Brain, Why, to dear Pupſe I have been horribly in love with her a 
great while,” thou know'ſtfhe*s an extreme witty perſon, and they ſay, a great 
Fortune. Lone, 

Darew, She has been a High Flyek indeed my Lord, and to my knowledge, 
kept company with Crown'd Heads,þut- not worth a Groar, .by Heaven. [ a/de. 

L. Zrain. She's yonder amonglt- the Maſquers,..come Tarr, I belicyc thouvre 
but a wooden Dancer, — Obſerve me and it may do thee a kindoeſs, | 


[ Muſick, [rikes. 


Eater Sir Phili », Sir Lawrence, Callow, L. Bum. Lovewell, B-renice, Solo”, 
Bias, Margery, Comode, Pimpwell, Bandy. La Pupſey, L. Hockley in 
Maſquerade i, Pupley carries bey Lap- dog 'm Muſquerade too. Koz 


Jy * 


e 


© Song 


I'm ſure I've took pains e- 
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S ſoon #s the Chaos war thi d Into Form, 
And the firſt: Race of Men kat a good from d' barn, 
They quick] did joyn, _ | 
"ir a Kiiowhetlge Uirine, 
That the chiefeft of Bleſſings were Women and Wine ; 
Since ppbenty example Improving Delights, 
Govevns our Days, Love and Beauty our Nights, 
Then Love on and Drink, | 
” *Tis a Folly v0 think 
Of a Myftery ont of oxr reaches ; 
' Be Motil in Thought 
| To be Merry's w Feat, 
This an Elder the contrary Preachers, 
For neves, my Friends, was an' Ae of mare Vice, 
Than when Knaves would ſeem Pious, and Fools wanld ſeem Wiſe. 


Le Pup. Well, I ſmear Wur Lordſhip Dantes like a little God. 
L. Brain; And thou like '2 Goddeſs, my dear charming Heavenly . 
ah Pox,there's no body eMe here catt moye a Leg, — yet faith the Malquerade 
is extravagant enough, -—— here*s no body but Darewell, that I can gueis a in 
the whole -company— ha haha, 1 wonder who' that bulky thing is. 
La Pupſey. Thatmuſt be my Lady Banifiddle by her Obeſlicy. : 
L.Brain. Her Obeſlity, What a Plague's that ?—her Belly, — Lice I mult pick 
vp my old- ſcraps of Learning agen; my Spouſe will oyer-run me elſe moſt dam- 
nably, but my Dear, 'prithee whete*s Monſieur Le Ch:ex. 4 | 
La Prpſey: Oh my dear Dony,'T had almoſt forgot him, I beg your Patience 
my Lord—— ll fetch him,, and wait on ye agen immediately —- [_ Exit, 
Lovew, #9 Sir Phil. So, by this tine, Hymiex has been Sacrific'd to ſuſticiently, 
no leſsthan fix __—_— have lovingly paid their Devotion to his Altar, I'm ſure. 
Sir Phil. Six Couple, why their off-ſpring, well begor, in. Twenty years. time, 
may be enough to: Man'a Fleet——poor fool, thece wants one Couple of the Six 
tho — to my knowledge——— _ [ afides 
L. But. The Devil take theſe Prolix doings, 1 begin to be yery hungry. 
, How That's my-Lady Bwrfidale, T wonder what fhe does for her Bumper all 
this while: Wo: : > 48 
Dayere, She has been putting me'in mind of Supper three times within this 
halfi Hour, ; | 


w 


Beren, If you were to:chuſe——— what you tid, which would you have 


of all theſe > 


L. Bum, There's nothing worth having here, but there's a We/phalie ' 
' Aamand Pigeons inthe next room, I'd chuſe that if 1 might, 


L. Hock, "This is ſomewhat*rude Za Pupſey, to your Betters, T mutt tell y u 
thar. wg 9 Lady Pupley juſtles Lady Hockley, 
L. Pupſey, my Betters, poor” Creature, 'pritfiee my Lord tell hec who I av, 
whil 1 walk by and ſmile. 


L. Brain, Madam, your Fault ſprings from your Ignorar.c?, but hence orth-re- 
| H n.ember 
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member this Lady is my Wife, Dammy, | 
' L. Hock, Why then, with my Lady's pardon,—T hope ſhell thank me, at leaft, 
for all the old Gowns Pve given her — for tho. ſhe be your Wite now my Lord, 
ſhe was laMy Retainer toour Caball, and formerly a Player. ——- 

L. Pupſcy, The Devikwas igme to provoke her, all will out now I ſee, theres 
no remedy , - [ aſide, 

L. Brain. A Player, hxha ha, why now you Rave, Madam, Darexel, thou 
canſt: witneſs the contrary of that, thou toldſt me her Breeding was ſuch, that 
the has been familiar with Kings and Queens, a 

Darew. Ay my Lord-in the Play-houſe, I told ye ſhe was a High Flyer too, 
that is, I have ſeen her npon a Machine in the Tempeſt, 

L. Brain. In the Tempejt, why then I ſuppoſe I may ſeek her fortune in the in- 
ebanted Iſland, what a plague you have trick'd me then Fubbs, have ye ? 

L. Pepſey, Trick*d ye my Lord, that's a phraſe 1 confeſs I underſtand not yet, 
but if you deſign to be Acid, I can have patience tho. you are never fo Acri- 
logical, 'cis all one to me, 'tis the ſame thing in the Greek, | Enter Van Grinn. 

. E. Brain. Greek, the Devil take all Learning, I ſay, *dsdeath are theſe the 
joys of Marriage ? 

Fn Grin. The Joys of Marriage, ha ha ha ha, a very good Jeſt, faith ; I have 
molt ſhare in that, Pm ſure, Where is this Sir Philip, @@w let him produce him- 
&1f, that I may laugh at him immoderately, ha ha ha ha, for | have Married 
the Widow and wip*d his Noſe, Faith and Troth,. ha ha ha. 

Sir Phil. Thou haſt got indeed the Shell of the Widow, but her Kernel, the 
. Writings and Jewels are under Lock and Key in my euſtody, ha ha ha ha. 

Van Grin. He's downright Mad, Faith and Troth, ——thou:the Jewels, ſpeak 
Spouſe, and confute the filly Knight—— l 7 

L. Szbtle, Why, the Truthis, Sir, he has got the Writings -and Jewels agen; 
but now I have got you with an Eſtate, Sir, we'll ſwinge him off at Law. 

Van Grin. Law!-—nay, if you talk of Law already, Pve catch'd a Tartar 
Faith and Troth, 

Sir Eawr. Sure my Eyes dont. dazle, What can be the meaning of this 2 

Bias. What a Plague, is the Widow ſplit ia two. then 2 for I have onehalf 
- of her here. 

Comode. Not half a Widow, but a-whole Maid at your Service, Sir..—— 

Lovew, Oh! Mrs. Comode, I wiſh ye much Joy, 

Sir Lawr, Why, this is Witchcraft, by the Parliament, now I'm ſcrious. 

Bias. What a pox have I got, the Widows Bed-warmer, and inſtead of 70000 
Dacats, the lawful Inheritrix to 7 pair of worn-out Lac'd Shooes, and a Dozen 
af old Combs; go Troop Troop, my Brother Solon will laugh me to death, ——- 
he has got a fine Lady and a Fortune, | [ Puſhes Comode away. 

Darew, Not the Lady. you-mean [ can aflure ye Sir, as this can.witnefs, 1 have 
laid her aboard my (elf. ; [ Diſcovers Berenice, 

Solon, Why then, as I hope to be ſav'd, I can't tell what to make of all this, 
Þwas to-take her away in rhis diſguiſe, and now he has got hcr, and if 1 han't 


_ , Married her, Pll take my Oath on't Pre Married the Devil in her ſhape, as a Man, 


may ſay. Ty. ] 
Pimpw: You have Married one, Sir, that has had a tenger care for your Per- 
{n'a long time; I aflure ye [ Dijrovers ber ſelf. 


Sik 


—_ wy 


('5t ) « 


Sir Phil, Ha ha ha—Here*s Matrimogy like Grapes in Cluſters, Faith —— Pn 


_glad Pve 'ſcap'd ſqueezing, [ :fde. 


Beren,Oh Betty;L wiſh thee good luck,take care and make a zood Wife,d'ye ca: ? 

Solon. You have neither good Bubbies nor a good Face: treretore Troop 
Trop, \a$-my Brother Bias lays. [ Puſhes Pimpwel away. 

Coemode, Well Sir,the Law will give us Allie Money,and thats all we care for—- 

Sir Lezr, My two Sons Married to two Chamher-maids=and by a Trick, —- 
nay then, there ſeldom comes two Miſchiefs but there*s a Thifd,—by your leave 
Miſtreſs I believe you and | have ſome intimacy— [{ VUnmaſques Margery, 

Margg;Well, well, what care IT, heerth my Huthband And yare an o!4 
fribling, fulſome, fooliſh, feeble, fumbling fornicating Fellow, for ail y'ce wy Fa- 
ther, to lock up me, tho ye are. 

SIr Lawr. Ay, i knew 'twas ſhe— here's your coy, skittiſh Quean for ye, —— 


they're all ſo, they Sneak and Prim in publick, as if Butter would not melt ia - 


their Mouths, but they are very Devils in a corner. 

Callow, Well well, Sir, pay her her Six thouſand pounds 
as much as you think pood, Rot me. | 

Sir Lawr. D'ye hear Friend, you know 'y*are a Coward, and I know yare Ca- 
ſhier*d, and therefore if you get one Farthing of her Fortune, why then— Rot me, 

Sir Phil. He's in the right Callow, your buline(s is done at Court, 1 told ye what 
would come of your herding with the FaCtious Party, 

Darew. Why now, one may walk Horſes, and t'other may Spin, a very 
hopeful Match indeed, 

L. Bum. There never comes better luck when the Blockheads.'don*t Gonſulc 
me, I have always obſerv*d it as Pm a Proteſtant. 

Callow. ?Tis very hard they ſhould pick out only me, there are more Othcers 
in the Regiment, and ſome, that to my Knowledge, how fair foever they carry 
it, are as Factious as my ſelf, Burn me, Ms 

Lovew, And by degrees will be all PIY I hope, ARctin an 


Army is a dangerous thing— but Sir La Have your new Aﬀeairs intirely 
taken up your Memory, that you forget Tok rvant Lovewell. — 
Sir Law. Lovewel,, I'm amaz'd, why thou. look'it lixe a very Woman. | 

| Lovew, And as very a Woman | am, old Knight, as ever you knew. in your 
life, that bas, to right former lnjuries, arid help the Marriage-hater here to a good 
Wife, that may - be the occaſion of his Salvation hexeafter, liv?d thns long 
n diſguiſe in your Family, and inſtead of Brathge 
Phebe, that ws. debauch*d, you here behold Phebe her (elf, Sir. 
Sir Lew, Hey day ! why this is an hour es Wonders. 


L, Bum, The Marrizze-Hater Catch at laſt, ha, ha, ha, 


L. Hock. . Te - 

Sir Phil. Hold, hold, ga rag pray lt me Explain my felf a lit> 
tle, leſt your Extravagant ould not hold out well tg the end ; 'tis true 
ay Dcar, as thou fay'{t, I arfi Married, = 

Love. Ay, Child, .þ know it; and thou haſt made me the happieſt Creature 
breathing. < | 

Sir Phi With all my Heart ; would I could marry fifty a day at the fame rate, 
for ſuch a For —— —- Buffle, come Sitrah, off with your Diſtuife 3 Look 
ſe, Child, ——— reſolving not to let any Female Wit ever have the beiter of me; 
have over-rcach*d thee with another trick, faith, and an Married by my Yo! 


and then Rail 


ur Friends Daughter - 
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de Chabre : fo that, inftead of dull, dgowzy Wedlock, I am juſt 1 in the Ptedi- 


Caiment as [ vas he CEE na, a, ha, ee { Twrns back on the ſudden and 
How now ! \\ tat a Devil art thou. - finds Thum, inftead of Bulfic 
T'ium. Hh \j1nicer ofthe Word, and ſhall pleaſe thee. 
Sir P b/, A Miniſter, what a plague have 1 to do with a Miniſter? —— where's 


Buff 


1 47, He is at; the, Door there; he did deſire me to do for thee this good 
ofiice, 

Sr Phil. Peace Helt- hound, Screech- Ol, Black- Coat, Slave, — by. the 
Fuiics Pm canght in my;own Snare, ————— | #fide. _ Enter Buffle. 
Boy now, Roz 2ne ; what miſtake is this? 


Biffle. | deſire thou wilt not be angry, I have.done all for tHy good indeed; 


| "ir hs Ab. ſordid Villain, Pll Murder thee _ Pull; Buffle'by the 

2 Ears and Cuffs bins. 
p Dad. \Oh, prithee, Sir _— no-Paſlion.Now; let's hear whatthe Fgl- 
bw ſays, 


Buſfle. W hy, what is there occalic jon for all this- broken Face now. have ce 
not .dnve 2!) things'for the beſht, indeed ;——'thos'didſt deſeer me to "Jearn. the 
way. ofthe Marriage, for thee ; "and. by Chreeſht ee did learn 'and* learn, and ge 
did forget again indeed : I then for fear that 1 ſhould miſtake ec did 
deleer my Bi :other, w ho isin Ord rs, and whoſe Trade itis initead of my 
{beif, ta do it well for thee ; ,and = is the harm of this. 

- Sir Phil, Hell'and the Devil ! ? \gnorant Dog ; that I cohld but get at that 
Note oy thine, _, 

Love. Go, go, get Un was both gone 3 and here's twenty Guineasto Cure your Face, » 
Friends .awg TX DC ET [ Exexnt Biffle and Thummim, 


*Slife how: whe; been loſt again; this 1sthe Juckieſt roure that ever happen'd. 

L.Brain.” Faith 2,thou'rt ſng tifoo, 2thou'rt in our Row now.1n ſpite on 
thee, I'm glad he ny WH that he mayirt. laugh at me for my 
bargain ther, (hes If F don't begin to be aſham*d of her 
already. | 4 [ aftde, 

Sir Law, \W Tx for my part, fſince,Chance mult rule the Roaſt in ſpite &f all 
Endcavours, 1} be a fond doting Fool nd longer, Let my Son Bias be Pox'd 
if. he pleaſes , my hopeful Son Solon hang: himicIf in his hopeful Wifes Garters, 
and let my Dat nghter turq-Dol Common.to the Army ;: — — - PMtt pleaſe my ſelf 
2s long as | can by the . 'Ke ood Table to get me Reputation; 
drink the King*s Health to I . 5%: #FeeP a good Horſe 1n my Stable, 
and a handiome Wench fo ny: | ba there's the reſolution of an old 
Tourticr; now Pm {ccious flu good by , 

Bis. Gay ye ſo old Dew beater; My 
Fathers ari2 as you have been: 
Drink Bumpers to your good pallage, waenf 
ye bciore vg are buried, | 

Solon, Fm ſure *tis you have been | the occaſion of my tiage; for you 
would have me Marry, tho? I was no more fit for a Wife, A Cow 1s {or a 
$2Jdic, as a Man may tay. >, 

Bercn. Qowe 5:Nter, what grown' dull with: your new Ws, - 
gag it nzppcus lo well ; Come, come, be merry for ſhame, and. 
Musbdd ire, Lſycar i's down in the Mouth, 


like all thoſe Sons whoſe 
-can in your Life tine; 
ace dying z .and jorget 


may be 
ec up, youL:: | 
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* A i CW aalid 4 Gulf (.53:) . | 
- Li Subtle:; And will be worſe down, t believe, before Pre dohe with him: —Why,it 
{zems. be had tlie Impudence to expect. a: Forcune with me *tise Proverb indeed, 
that. often by Chance, Fools may haye Fortune ; —— but that a Widow ever 
gave-a Fortune to a Fool, is a Prefident yet to make, atleaſt till ſhe was comets 
her time of dotage ;:+——» Come, come, Laugh, Sir, Langh, 
' Fan Grin. This is. the only: thing itt the World that 1' care Laugh at, Faith 
and T tath ; Firſt, to:Marry qne-that-cares not'if | were? hang?d ; and then to be 
fruſtrated ef her Fortune, which is the only'thing a Widow 1s'good for ; one too 
that has the Impudence to.call 'me Fool the firſt minute of our Marriage, and 
without doubt will make me a Cuckold.the next; t'has quite balk*d me; I could 
net: Lavgh..if 1 might get a thouland pounds by't, | could rather weep, 
faith and troth, | 

Darew, Ha, ha, ha, ha,—— a pox on*t-you muſt ſtrive agaihſt Melancholy, 
Man, —- ?tis the w4&Mſt diſeaſe far-a fellow. of thy: Kidgey in the World ;, beſides 
ro begin with it,; upon thy ,Wedding-day,”tis ominous.z for. my part I have been 
yenturing too here, but am reſolved to be merry, come what will on't, 

Beren. Yquiſhall haye no, cauſe to be otherwiſe,Sir, all my freaks arenow ended, 
they wereonly x9 try, your. hemour, Sir,” atid have- all made their Exiz with my 
change of Condition; I am noy as tfactable a. plain dull filly Houſe-dove, as if I 
had been in twenty Sea-fights with ye, or had come under your Lee, for as many ' 
Years. CO Oy Noo | 

L. Brain, Well! what fortune I ſhall get by my Marriage, TI find is a Riddle, 
but 1 am ſure to have Rhetorick in abundance, .. if florid words could be fumd 
into pounds, were certain of Ten thouſand 'oftem in an hours time ; — 1 hope 
Madam, I may take place of Monſieur Z* Chien too: tis time for our Rivalſhip - 
to end now. | | EIFS 

La Pupſey Yes, my Lord, ſays he, T ſhall be proud to yield to your Lord-- 
ſhip in any thing ſays he,yet I have hatl manya fiveer Night with my dear ſays he, 
Ay my dear Life*s-blood ſo thou haſt, Welt ! my Lord may be as aftgry as 
he pleaſes — but if ve a hundred Children by him, I ſhall n&er love one of em 
half fo well. —_ | | | apart. 

L. Bum, Why, what a glut of Weddings ace here, and but one Supper 
to ?em all, this is pittiful Managementgg az Pm a Ptoceſtant, 

L. Hock, 1 vow, Icould wiſh, methMks, the Frolick'tad gone thorough ; my 
Niece and [ here, are the only uncoupled in.the whote Company, 

Bundy, Which was neither of our faults, Aung, I'm ſure; _ 

Darew. Come, Sir Philip; Fate is.Inevitable, *and *ris Ih vain to refiſt its decree, 


for my part Il wear my Yoaky if 1t-charce to'be a You! with all the Patience : 


imaginable and when the Marriage Courtſhip is alittle oyer, to Sea again, 
and Court the Foe in Thunder, --—— Our Fleet is Royal, Hearts | hope are. 
{ound too; 

And letour Loyal union, be well fram'd, 

If ever then we are baited, 1'1l be damn'd, 


Lovew, And now, Sir, paſſion being a*little-over, I hope youll own what I 
have done was juſt; and fince to help the failures of my Wit, a ſpeciat At of 


* Providence befriended me, be pleated to look on me with Eyes of Pity, 


For you might have, Sir; to Indiflge your life, 
A ne F n , - T1 n 


7 * Ira 


[ makes Grimaces as ready to weep. _ 
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Sic Phil, Give me thy hand, ———.I am Convinc'd this moment, that Marti- 
2ges'the Blils or Plagues of Lite, are as thou ſay'ſt, all th* Effetts of Providence ; 
and to begin the Reverend Eſtate Soberly, ficſt T will Execute Juſtice z 
Therefore, as to you, Madam, To L. Subtle. 
what of Sir Solomon's Eſtate appears your due, ſhall juſtly be ſurrender'd, —— 
My Spouſe, and I ſhall have enough to Eat with, and cooly enjoy our ſelyes like 
gld Acquaintance, that -long haye fed oa-the Bak*d meat of Matrimony : And 
fince the Stars,” with their propitious Influences, in ſpite of my Opinionated Wit, 
have us*'d me like a Vermine in a Trap, 
Paticat, P11 Relliſh pleaſure dearly bought, 
And Chaw on the ſame Cheeſe, with which I'm caught. 
| [ Exeant Omner, 


 EPILOGUE 


| Spoken by Ls Pupſey, with her Lap-dog in Maſquerade. 


"Wo Heads they ſay are beſt, I and the Dog 

Foyn therefore, to perform the Epilogue : 
And firjt, before we excuſe what th* Poet Writ, 
Tour bumble Conge, Dony, to the Pit. { Bows the Dog, 
Gallants, ſays be, I muſt preſume to Crave 
The Privilege that all Toung AGors bave , 
Who tho they often blunder to a Crime, 
Are certain of your pardon the firſt time, 
"And tho* I want the Mapagement of Tongue, 
And bave (aid little, yet you know Poe Sung. 
Ay, ſo thou baſt my dear Felicity : [ Kiſſe: bim. 
So much for Dony, now the reſt for me. 
1 $ wear, I quake to think, tho' net intended, 
How many here may chance #0 be offegded; 
Who often when their Lovers can't ſWeeed, 
Smuggle a Creatnre of my Dony's breed. 
For as a Babe of Seven, 
To imitate the Married Couples Brood, 
Will play with their reſemblance made in Wood 
So Infants of Eighteen that want ſucceſs, 
To Catch tbe greater Donys play with leſs, 
This amongſt others, Gallants, to your view, 
We now preſent ye all as humours new ; 
Without the leaſt refleQion or Abuſe : 
Ani if you now Impartial Candor uſe, 
Then to yeur Service we ſhall till apply 
Tour mojt Obſequious Hxmble Dog and 1. 


—— 
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in Boy's Cloaths, who ſeeing her, Endeavours to go back, but he 


Dyer —— ——— Jan 
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taking hold of her, Speaks : 


Monf. 


Brace, 


Monf, 


Brace. 


Monf, 


Brace, 


Monf, 


Brace, 
Monf. 
Brace, 
Monf, 


| Brace, - 


AT, Madam, there's no turning back alone ; 
Now you are Enter*d, faith you muſ# go on ; 
414 ſpeak, the Prologue, you for thoſe are Fam'd, 
And th! Play's beginning. 
Would the Play were Damw'd : 
T ſhall ne'er wiſh the Poet good Smcceſs ; 
For putting me into this nauſeous Dyeſs ; 
A Dreſs, which of all otber things T hate; 
That's very ſtrange, faith, ſince thy Legs are (traight; 
For if thou badjt a thouſand Lovers bere , 
That tery Garb, as thou doſt now appear 
T akgs more than any Manto we can buy, 
Or Wir'd Comode, thi Cockd Three Steries bigh, 
T bate this Coat, this Maſculine Hat too here, 
Theſe Breeches, and the other things I wear, 
Not all things, Madam, uow y' ire too ſevere 
When the Diſguiſe, no lewdneſs does expoſe : 
Breech:s, as Modeſtly themſelves diſcloſe, 
As Petticoat that reaches to your Toes. 
Let all locſe Dreſſes to looſe Minds belong, | 
Men, nor their Garbs did &er my Credit. wrong. 
That's much faith baving known the Stage ſo long. 6 
Well, we'll allow your Modeſty # Famd, 
Come now, - the Prologue 
Lord, I'm ſo aſham'd. 
A Player, and aſham d, that may be true. 
You think ſure Im as impudent as you. 
No Child ;, you would not do then as your do; 
Tow wou'd not loſe a Fortune for @ Toy, 
Nor frown nor bluſh whene'er you Att a Boy; 
Or ſpeak, a Prologue, whigh you mult do now, 
And to aſſiſt you ſee, I'll make your Bow, 
Well Gentlemen, fince then do what I can, 
Spite of my: ſ:if, I muſt appear a 44an ; 
Pray let me beg ye not to like me leſs N 
Than when you ſce m? in my Maiden Dreſs ;, 
And free from rigrous Cenſure this one day 
For my ſake ſpare th? Poet and the Play, 
For to ſpeak, Truth in its incouragement, 
There is @ Plot, and ſome good Humor in't: 
The Ladies too muſt nceds approve the Matter, 
Becauſe be puniſhes the Marriage-hater, 
And if you bring go1d Humor, you ſhall Lawg», 
IWby, that's will juid my Dear, and ſo let's off. 
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"PROLOGUE. M+. MenfordEnters, meets Mrs. Bracezirdle dreſſed 


[ Eows.to the Audience, 


F.xeunt;. 
A 


A Scotch Song in the Third Act. 
- 
Onny Lad, pritbee. lay thy Pipe down; 


Tho blith are thy Notes they havt row no Sower : She 7 
Whilſt my Joy my dear Peggy is gone,” © Oo . LO 


b: A _ ed quite fro the will 'Love 10 mare. 
vi My gud Friends that do ken my grief, * q 
2 With Sohgs and Stories, a Ours Wathd find - | do $ 
But alas, they can bring no relief, ——— 
Fer Peggy ftill runs in my mug. = $00 | 
4,404 Nato p \ | i 4 
| When I'Vifit the Park or the Po, | 
They aw without Peggy's Diſatt ſeems FX: 
She's before my Eyes anu1be Day; © i” "4 
Lind aw the long Night #00, pr bautss my Dream: | AGE, 
| Sometime fancying 8 Heaven of Charms, © 5; 2, as 9 
;» I wake, end Rob'd of my dear delight, EA 
| Find ſhe Ligs in anothers Arms: © "0, 1 OG 
Ab then "tir ſhe lylls me outrigh. | BEES. © 
11 | 
Take my Counſel aw you that love well, » 
Beftory Love" and Wit on a-Girl of Senſe: : on 
No ſuch Bleſſing to Peggy bef*], ay 
, 2 Jynmane caus d ber. abſard offence. | 
Sbe conld pray with an bamble fate; 


And look, as ſhe never falſe could b: + 
But had ſhe own'd euber Wit or Grate, 
She never bad Wedded fro me. 


— 


